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E. O. Hoppé 
CLOTHILDE VON DERP AS SUMURUN 


When ‘“ Sumurun”’ was first produced at the London Coliseum some months ago one of the most remarkable figures in the cast 
was the sinuous and ‘beautiful’ Fraulein von’ Derp, who took the title-réle.. Her poses and gestures were beautiful and her dancing 
full of emotion and poetry. During the season, in fact, she appeared at the Little and at the Comedy theatres solely as a dancer, 
and created something of a sensation. It is good news, therefore, to find her once more playing in Max Reinhart’s wonderful 
Arabian Nights entertainment at the Coliseum, where indeed ‘‘Sumurun”’ looks like being a greater success than ever 
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MISS E. JOAN BROADWOOD 


The eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Broadwood of Lime Chapel, Surrey, whose 
marriage to Mr. Gerald Bray, the youngest 
son of his Honour Judge Edward and 
Mrs. Bray of Queen’s Gate Gardens, S.W., 
takes place in Vancouver this month 


The King at Moy— 


HE King shoots with The Macintosh 

at Moy Hall this week, and has 
to’ meet him the Duke : 
and Duchess of Rox- 


burghe, Lord and Lady 
Tullibardine, Lord and Lady 
Chesterfield, Lady Cynthia 


Graham, Lady Beatrice Meade, 
Lord Lovat, Miss’ Jane Bruce, 
and Mr. Angus Macintosh. 
Lord Tullibardine, who is heir 
to the Duke of Atholl, was in 
the public eye for a_ brief 
moment just two years ago, 
when in response to an outcry 
against sporting acres he tried 
the interesting experiment of 
having a party of working men 
conducted over the Atholl deer 
forests to show their unsuit- 
ability for small holdings. 


And Tulchan. 
rom Moy the King proceeds 
to Tulchan Lodge, where 
the Arthur Sassoons give fortu- 
nate guests some of the best 
sport in Scotland. Mr. and 
Mrs. Sassoon are still of that 
“inner circle’? to which they 
were admitted by King Edward, 
and one of the most interesting 
apartments at Tulloch is the 
gameroom, which contains 
trophies that have fallen to such 
distinguished guns as the late 
King, King George, the German 


Emperor, the Duke of Con- 
naught, etc, on ithe Adire 
moors. 

ir a % 


A Luxurious Shooting Box, 
ulchan itself belongs to the 
Dowager Lady Seafield. 
It is one of the most luxurious 
of Scottish shooting boxes. and 
was built by the famous Mr. 


holidaying. 


2720S 


Bass, grandfather of Lady Burton and 
founder of the great brewery firm. It 
stands in the midst of the lovely Strath- 
spey scenery and provides as good 
salmon-fishing as grouse-shooting. 
Of Ancient Lineage. 

r. Arthur Sassoon, Tulchan’s tenant, 

in common with many of his co- 
religionists, claims lineage ancient enough 
to put all mere come-over-with-the- 
Conquerors hopelessly into the shade, a 
gentleman of the name of Shephatiah, 
one of the sons of David, being his 
alleged direct ancestor. For generations 
Sassoons and shekels have been terms 
practically synonymous. Their millions 
were primarily acquired in Bagdad and 
latterly in Bombay, where in Sans Souci 
Sir Edward Sassoon still has a’ magni- 
ficent residence. 
ca & & 

The King Edward Memoirs. 


see it announced that the Duke of 

Argyll is to write the official memoir 
of King Edward VII., and that there are 
to beconferences on the subject between the 
King and his uncle at Balmoral during the 
autumn. The opinion has been expressed 
in more than one paper that there were 
at least a score of people more competent 
to write the life of the late King than his 
brother-in-law, of whom his Majesty at 


MLLE. LEONORA, THE WELL-KNOWN DANCER 


(On left) with a friend at Deauville, where she is at present 
It will be remembered. that- Mlle. Leonora made a 
successful appearance at the Alhambra during the past season 
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Latlie Charles 


MISS R. HARRISON-BROADLY 


Whose engagement to Mr. Jock Bagley- 
White, the eldest son of Mr. and Lady 
Grace Bagley-White, is just announced. 
Miss Harrison-Broadly, who is a keen 
sportswoman, is a very popular member of 
society and has many friends 


no time saw very much, but surely such 
cannot be the case when one considers 
the Duke of Argyll’s high qualifications. 
Princess Louise and her hus- 
band are at present in residence 
at Roseneath Castle, the shoot- 
ings connected with which are 
let to Lord Inverclyde. 


i ce 
John Brown’s Home. 


It is likely, of course, that the 

aforesaid conferences will 
find such intimates of his late 
Majesty as Lord Knollys in 
attendance, especially as this 
valued friend of three succes- 
sive monarchs is in residence 
for the autumn at Balmoral, 
where the King has lent him 
Craig Gowan House. This 
place was, it will be remem- 
bered, built by Queen Victoria 
as a residence for John Brown, 
the braw Highlander of whom 
her Majesty wrote to her uncle 
Leopold :— 

My luncheon is brought out by 
an invaluable Highland servant I 
have, who is my factotum here, 
and takes the most wonderful care 
of me, combining the offices of 
groom, footman, page, and even 
maid, | might almost say, as he is 
so handy about cloaks and shawls, 
etc. Such a good, handy, faithful, 
attached servant I have nowhere ; 
it is quite a sorrow for me to 
leave him behind. 


When King Edward succeeded 
his mother he not only banished 
the Brownian statues from the 
terrace at Balmoral but pur- 
chased back Craig Gowan, at 
one time a veritable museum 
of gifts received by John Brown 
from various great personages, 
from the member of the Brown 
family to whom it had passed 
in the course of time, 
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The Grouse. 
“Lhe heat was 
simply un- 
paralleled on the 
opening days of 
the grouse-shoot- 
ing season, and 
it was not for 
several days that 
in a_ slightly 
cooler atmosphere 
the batteries of 
prayers sent up 
forstormy weather 
had the slightest 
effect. Neverthe- 
less there was 
splendid sport 
everywhere— 
Lowther . Castle, 
Lord Lonsdale’s 
place, was one of 
the few exceptions 
—in some places 
even last year's 
record bags being 
eclipsed. The 
royal party at 
Studley Royal 
accounted in two 
days, and with 
six guns, for 1,120 
brace of grouse, 
while half-a-day’s 
bag at Bolton 
Abbey totalled up 
to 615 brace, the 


guns being the 
King, the Duke 
of Devonshire, 


Lord Richard 
Cavendish, Sir 


Ailwyn Fellowes, 
Captain Dawnay 
Hartington. 

& 


London in August. 
“[ here 

on 
west of the town 
these days, for no 
one who is any- 
one is, of course, 
expected within a 
hundred miles of 
it. Weird provin- 
cials, Americans 
not exactly of the 
Carlton-Ritz 
variety, German 
honeymooners, 
French commer- 
cants and _ their 
wives and families 
wander up and 
down the streets 
and invade the 
restaurants. There 
are ‘‘ Proms”’ I see 
at the Queen’s 
Hall and still the 
peerless Pavlova, 


a cool “snow- 
flake,’ at the 
Palace, But else- 


where things are 
at an end. This 
is the dead season, 
and not till Octo- 
ber comes round 
will anyone make 


even an effort to 
bring it~. alive 
again. 


? 


is a somewhat shamefaced look 
the faces of any met in the 


ancl 


AT HOME— 


Lady Violet Milles, the youngest daughter 


of Lord Sondes, snapshotted at a recent fourth son, taking the 


CHE PATE EI 


Out. 


—AND ABROAD 


Prince Adalbert of Prussia, the Kaiser’s 


“cure’’ at Marien- 


country social gathering bad 
Mr. Harry Stonor, The Irish Week. ‘tween. 
and young Lord reland with its horse show is the Mecca 
of the social sporting world this 
* Ce week. Dublin is full of foreigners who, 


in the intervals of spotting horsy bar- 
gains—no one knows better than he the 
value of Irish horseflesh—fill Grafton and 


AT KNOLE PARK, SEVENOAKS 


month elsewhere. 


Lord and Lady Sackville were at home to their neighbours at Knole Park, Sevenoaks, 
the other day. The beautiful and historic house was thrown open to the public, and in 
connection with the event a flower show was held. Our snapshot depicts (from right to 


left): Lady Sackville, the Hon. Miss Sackville-West, Mrs. Grosvenor, 
Sackville-West 
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and the Hon. Mrs. 


Sackville — streets 
to overflowing 
and in the after- 
noons admire 
tank, fashion, and 
horsemanship as 
exhibited in 
Phoenix Park at 
the polo matches. 
To-day (Wednes- 
day) Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen 
and party grace 
the show in semi- 
state, ladies wear 
best frocks and 
“wreathéd 
smiles,” men their 
“town” clothes, 
while politics are 
for once forgotten 
in wholesale wor- 
ship of that chief 
god of every Irish 
heart—the horse. 


At Balls Bridge. 
“Than the large 
show ring at 
Balls Bridge there 
is, | suppose, no 
finer in the world, 
and certainly it 
forms much better 
background for 
the exhibits than 
does the more 
artificial Olympia, 
at which Irish 
horses are gene- 
raily somewhat 
few and far be- 


At the Irish horse show the Irish 
nobility turn up, of course, invariably in 
full force, and it is an old story how in a 
day at Dublin during horse-show week 
you meet more pretty women than in a 
During the week their 
Excellencies at the Viceregal Lodge will 


give a garden 
party, and the 
Duke of West- 


minster has again 
taken a house in 
Merrion Square. 


The New Irish 
Commander. 
t isa very popu- 
lar appoint- 
ment that of 
General SirArthur 
Paget to succeed 
Sir Neville Lyttel- 
ton in the Irish 
command. — Soci- 
ally the Lyttel- 
tons have never 
cared- to. keep 
things going very 
strongly at the 
Royal Hospital. 
With Lady Paget 
in command there 
the place, it is 
hoped, will renew 
the hospitalities 
that once distin- 
guished it, for she 
of all people is 
justly renowned 
for her prowess in 
the gentle neces- 
sary art of énter- 
taining. - 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front, 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class.. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station, 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort, 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 


August Twenty-third, 


Garage. 


EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 

EAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 

Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 

Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent."’ 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms, 


On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 


Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Hore..—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 

SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze, 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199, 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage, 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer, 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor, 


“THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Manager, Mr. GEorGE EDWARDES, 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, “ PEGGY.” 
By GerorGE GrossmiTH, JuN. Music by LesLie Stuart. 
Box Cffise open daily 10 to 10. 


Gacy THEATRE. 


“BY GEORGE!” REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, &c. 
‘*SYLVIA”) BALLET, FRED FARREN, Phyllis Bedells, &c. 
AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ArtHur ALpIN. 


EMPIRE, 


QUEEN’S HALL. 


PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
NIGHTLY at 8, till October 21, 


THE QUEEN’S HALL ORCHESTRA. 
Conductor, Str HENry J. Woop. 


1s., 2s., 3s., 5s. at Hall. Usual Agents. Popert NEwMan, 320, Regent Street, Manager for 
Queen’s Hall Orchestra, Ltd. 


BRIGHTON AND SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
ENGLAND'S SUNNY SOUTH. 


I 
ES SEASIDE SEASON. 

EASTBOURNE “SUNNY SOUTH SPECIAL,” Week-days, via L.N.W.R., 
BEXHILL leaves Liverpool 11.0 a.m., Manchester 11.20 a.m., Birmingham 
ST. LEONARDS 1.0 p.m., Leamington 1.5 p.m., Kensington (Addison Road) 
HASTINGS 3.35 p.m.; due at Brighton at 5.5 p.m., Eastbourne 6.0 p.m. 
WORTHING BRIGHTON IN 60 MINUTES, TWICE DAILY. THE 
LITTLEHAMPTON “SOUTHERN BELLE,’ Pullman Express, leaves Victoria 
BOGNOR 11.0 a.m. and 3.10 p.m. Sundays 11.0 a.m, and 6.30 p.m. 
HAYLING ISLAND Leaves Brighton 12,20 p.m. and 5.45 p.m., on Week-days and 
PORTSMOUTH 5.0 p.m. and 9.30 p.m. on Sundays. Single Ticket 9s. 6d. 
SOUTHSEA Day Return Ticket 12s. 


ISLE OF WIGHT 


Programme of Cheap Excursions for the day, week-end, and 8 or 15 days of Supt. of 
the Line, L.B. € S.C R., London Bridge. 


GEASIDE SEASON.-NORMANDY COAST. 


“ - Direct and Circulae Tickets issued via Newhaven, Dieppe, 
eae and Rouen, comprising all places of Interest in Normandy 


1 Brittany. 
FECAMP, CAEN, oe cue : 
x , Nie Week-end Tickets to Dieppe. 
EN ee aes Cheap 14-Day Excursion to Dieppe, 


<3 pest pis on September Ist to 2nd. 
TREPORT-MERS Dieppe Races, August 24th to 31st. Cheap Excursion. 


Rouen and Paris, 


Details of Continental Manager, L.B. & S.C.R., Victoria Station. 


HARWICH ROUTE 
TO” Phe 6 O NaINENT. 


BRITISH ROYAL MAIL ROUTE. 
VIA THE HOOK OF HOLLAND. 
QUICKEST SERVICE TO HOLLAND. 
Daily at 8.30 p.m. from Liverpool Street Station. 
Corripor VESTIBULED TRAIN, with Ist and 2nd class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no 
supplementary charge for seats. 
TURBINE STEAMERS ONLY ON THE HOOK OF HOLLAND SERVICE. 
GREATLY ACCELERATED SERVICE TO NORTH GERMANY. THROUGH 
CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars between the Hook of Holland, Amsterdam, Hanover, 
Hamburg, Halle (for the Harz Mountains), Berlin, Cologne, Homburg, Bad Nauheim, Frank- 
fort o/M., Wiesbaden, and Bale ; and between Hanover and Leipsic. THROUGH CARRIAGES 
to and from Dusseldorf, Munich and Stuttgart. 


Via Antwerp for Brussels (for Waterloo), Spa,and the Belgian Ardennes. 


DAILY (SUNDAYS EXCEPTED) at 8.40 p.m. from Liverpool Street Station. 

Corripor VESTIBULED TRAIN, with lst and 2nd class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no 
supplementary charge for seats. 

LARGE TWIN SCREW S.S. ‘‘Amsterdam,"’ ‘ Dresden," “* Vienna.” 

Wireless Telegraphy and Submarine Signalling on the Great Eastern Railway steamers. 

HAMBURG by G.S.N. Co.’s steamers twice weekly. 

DENMARK, via Esbjerg. Improved service by the Danish Royal Mail Steamers of the 
Forenede Line of Copenhagen, four times per week. 

SWEDEN via Gothenburg. Express Service by the Swedish Royal Mail Steamers of the 
Thule Line of Gothenburg, every Saturday. 

Read ** HOLIDAYS ABROAD" (free). 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W., or of the Continental Traffic Manager, Great 

Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C. 


The American Office of 


eRe eA Ea 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
INEIW: “YORK CLD Y;-U:S-A.; 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA: ; ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - #1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixfmonths-2 sie = | oe 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months Set ea we Tar 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank ”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THe Tarver,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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STIRIAE-MAKERS AND STRIAE-BREAKERS 


Personalities of the Labour War. 


MR. G. R. ASKWITH 


Who was responsible for the end of the 
recent disastrous dock strike in London 


MR. SYDNEY BUXTON 


President of the Board of Trade, who 
is endeavouring to promote peace 


THE PREMIER 


Who offered a royal commission to inquire into 


MR. J. R. WILLIAMS the working of the Railway Conciliation Boards MR. HARRY GOSLING 
Secretary of the A.S.R.S. and a The brain behind the dock strike. A 
prominent strike-organiser as born organiser but not an orator 


At the time of writing it is impossible to predict 
what turn the railway strike will take during 
the next twenty-four hours. Certain it is that 
tke railway companies are standing firm, and the 
men, guided by their leaders, seem equally deter- 
m ned to stand out for what they are secking. 
Mr. Asquith has declared that the Government 
will not allow the railway system to be para ysed 
and has offered a royal commission to inquire 
into the working of the Conciliation Boards. 
This the leaders of the men have refused, de- 
scribing the Premier’s warning as “an unwarrant- 
able threat,” although the railways have expressed 
their willingness to the appointment of such a 
commission as Mr. Asquith suggests. The 
scenes at railway stations all over the country 
during the pest week-end have been remarkable, 
and troops have been almost as numerous as 
travellers on the principal railway platforms 


MR. BEN TILLETT MR. TOM MANN 


The principal orator and promoter of the 


One of the strike-makers and a prime 
recent London dock strike 


mover in many labour organisations 


THE TATLER 


County Race 
Meetings. 


‘T’hese are the 

order of the 
day from now on- 
wards, and _ the 
York meeting 
which next week 
draws the racing 
set to the Knaves- 
mire is one of the 
most enjoyable, 
for in addition to 
being smart with 
a smartness of 
which the county 
is duly apprecia- 
tive it is also in- 
stinct with that 
immense  enthu- 
siasm which only 
the north country- 
man brings as 
varnish to his 
pleasures. This 
week another 
county meeting is 


that at Stockton, whereas at York there 
is a gratifying exclusiveness and where 
also the very nice fat stakes arouse keen 
competition. For Stockton there is always 
a large party at Wynyard, the beautiful 
seat of Lord Londonderry, which on three 
days of every week is thrown open to the 


public. 
& % 


Autumn Racing. 


After York comes Derby, then 
Doncaster—at which I 
suppose there will be yet 
another win for Mr. J. B. Joel 
in the St. Leger—then Leicester 
and Manchester, until with the 
First October at Newmarket 
the autumn racing season is 
once again infullswing. Mean- 
while continental “cures,” the 
erouse, and for the really and 
truly “county ” such matters as 
(lower shows, regattas, school 
treats, cricket weeks, etc., absorb 
society’s ‘time, interests, and 
energies. With September come 
those sometimes—oh so boring— 
lunctions, the games and meet- 
ings up in Scotland, the 
partridges, and down south 
especially there is always be- 
tween Cowes and Newmarket 
any amount of yachting and 
yacht-racing going on. 


& 


Curing at Aix. 


nlike Marienbad, which is 
altogether too fashionable 
for rules, life, or rather the 
“cure,” is taken very seriously 
at Aix-les-Bains. Five o’clock 
is the prescribed hour for the 
morning “dip” and massage, 
and as—if you’re late—you lose 
your chance of both, why then 
you're early. The bathing and 
rubbing-— a long job — duly 
accomplished hot blankets en- 
compass you, and in a chaise 
a porteurs you are carried 
through the streets at a terrific 
speed and deposited at your 
hotel, where you may rest if 
you like for a while. 


Miss Kathleen Fitzgerald, the daughter of 
the late Lord Maurice Fitzgerald and Lady 
Maurice Fitzgerald of Johnstown Castle, 


Lallie Charles 


TWO POPULAR MEMBERS OF IRISH SOCIETY 


engagement 
co. Wexford 


An Aix Afternoon. 

After déjeuner you climb Mont Rénard 
or motor along perfect roads through 

enchanting scenery to Annecy or Cham- 

bery or Tresserne. There are two casinos 

at which baccarat is the attraction, and 

there is also, of course, lawn tennis, pigeon- 


Eins 


“MARCHING ALONG, STEADY AND STRONG” 


A bird’s-eye view of a detachment of the London Scottish, 
whose march from Oban to Glasgow has been watched with 
much interest 
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Miss Kathleen Brabazon, the daughter of 
Mrs. Moore-Brabazon of co. Meath, whose 
to Sir Francis Lambart of 
Beaupore, co. Meath, is announced 
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shooting, and 
boating on Lac 
Bourget. The 
King of Greece is 
now taking the 
cure there, and 
amongst other 


english Lord and 
Lady Cadogan. 
Formerly the late 
Duchess of Devon- 
shire and Lady 
Gosford were 
regular visitors, as 
are still Lord and 


Lady Breadalbane 
and Georgina 


Lady Dudley. 
ie & 
Homburg Visitors. 

omburg is at 

the height 

of its season, too, 
and amongst Iing- 
lish visitors mildly 
curing ” are 
Lord William 


f Lafayette 


Cecil, Mr. Cecil Cadogan, Mr. Plowden, Sir 
Adolphus Fitzgeorge, Sir Arthur David- 
son, Lord Egerton of Tatton, an annual 
visitor, and that fortunate cleric, Canon 
Teignmouth Shore. 
different place now from what it was some 
forty years ago when it was first dis- 


Homburg is a very 


covered by that section of 
English smart society which 
requires an annual “curing.” 
The simple life was the chic life 
there then and prices were kept 
low in accordance. It was bad 
form to spend much money or 
to wear fine clothes, so very 
much so indeed that when 
visiting the fashionable bad 
even les gvandes cocottes de 
lV Empire toned themselves down 
as much as possible in accord- 
ance with the general scheme 
of things. 

i cy oF 
Going to the Durbar. 
Alteady people are beginning 

to talk of their coming 
trip to India to attend the Delhi 
Durbar and are making their 
arrangements for it. The 
various shipping companies are 
being kept busy booking berths 
for distinguished society people 
in their ships bound for India 
in the early autumn. Among 
them are Lord and Lady Leith 
of Fyvie, who will spend some 
time there ; Cora Lady Strafford 
and Mr. Kennard, who by the 
way are now at Houghton, 
where they will be entertain- 
ing some shooting parties before 
leaving. 

a ae iit 
Some Others. 
“T*he Duke and Duchess of 

Hamilton are also going 
for the trip and intend to do 
some big-game shooting alter 
the Durbar and spend the 
winter in India, and so are 
Captain and Mrs. Spender 
Clay. Mrs. Harry McCalmont 
and her brother, Sir Hugo de 
Bathe, who have already visited 
India, are among others who 
are going to the Durbar. 
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THE LABOUR CRISIS | 
Strike Scenes from the North of England. 


A TYPICAL STRIKE SCENE IN LIVERPOOL 


The troops are escorting food convoys through the densely-packed streets. It will be seen that the troops have their bayonets 
fixed ready for action 


TROOPS AT WATERLOO DESERTED! 


Arriving from Aldershot in connection with the railway strike A view of the Great Central Rai!way Station at Manchester 


A STRIKE SCENE AN ARMOURED MOTOR WAGGON ~ ON GUARD 


The 18th Hussars camp at Edge Hill estate, Accompanying prison vans in the streets A cordon of police guarding a Liverpool 
Liverpool of Liverpool goods yard 


When the present epidemic of strikes is likely to come to an end no one can tell. At the present moment the end is not yet even in sight. Just now “ultimatums” 

seem to be the fashion, and, as everybody knows, it is far easier to make a habit than to break one. Famine, trade paralysis, and millions of money lost are the 

outcome of these movements, of which the gain is far to seek. At Liverpool, where the riots have been the worst experienced within recent years, blood has already 

been shed. As a rule these riots are not waged by the genuine striker but by the dockyard loafer, who is only too glad to seize upon the opportunity of a strike to 

become the lawless bully which he is at heart. The pity is that the worker with a genuine grievance is judged by public opinion from the same standard, and after 
all is said and done it is the public who is the real master of both employer and employé 
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A GROUP OF ROYALTIES PHOTOGRAPHED AT QUEEN ALEXANDRA’S SANDRINGHAM BUNGALOW 


The above portrait group was taken on the occasion of Queen Alexandra’s recent stay at her bungalow at Sandringham during the 


time that the Empress Marie was her Majesty’s guest at this charming country retreat. 


Among the group will be noticed Princess 


Frederick Charles of Hesse, the Duchess of Sparta, Princess Helen of Greece, Prince and Princess George of Greece, the Empress 


Marie, the Duke of Sparta, the Duchess of Aosta, and Prince George of Greece. 


In Town Last Week. 
‘Lhe 
might not be able to get out 
of it even if, so to speak, you 
could. For not all the world owns 
motor cars, that part of it that does 
having long since left the dust and 
pavements behind them and flown 
to more congenial climes near moor 
and sea. Talk of unrest, it simply 
stalked through the town last week, 
troubling all sections of the com- 
munity, benefiting only one, and that 
the daily press, which tight in the 
middle of the dead season found 
copy in screeds ready to its hand. 


at % & 

Latest Engagements. 
he engagement of Lady Helen 
Grosvenor to Sir Hill Child is 
the last to date of a season unusually 
prolific of engagements in the peer- 
age. Lady Helen is a charming 
girl who is aunt to such well-known 
people as the Duke of Westmin- 
ster, Lady Shaftesbury, and Lady 
Beauchamp, though she is some 
years younger than any of them. 
Her own sister is the invalid Lady 
Crichton and her half-sisters Lady 
Ormonde and the Duchess of Teck. 
Sir Smith Hill Child, though only 
2nd baronet, comes of one of the 
oldest English families whose name 


has changed from Le Chylde, 
Infans, Le Puer, and l’Enfant. 


An Agent and a Merchant. 
Armther popular engagement is 
that of Mr. Basil Kerr, whom 
the Duke of Westminster has 
appointed as agent to his Eaton 
Hall estates, and Miss Blezard, 


most depressing thing about a somewhat depressing 
London last week was the dread thought that you 


Queen Alexandra will be seen on the extreme rigkt 


granddaughter of Viscount Chetwynd, while Dublin people 


AT AIX-LES-BAINS 


Lady Alwyne Compton, a sister-in-law of Lord 
Northampton, and Lord Revelstoke taking a matutinal 
stroll at Aix 
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are taking interest in the betrothal of Sir Ernest Cochrane, 
head of the big mineral-water firm of that city, and Miss Elsa 


Schumacher. 
& & % 

Lady Desborough. 

o leader of society is more 

popular in the royal circle 

than Lady Desborough, one of 
Queen Mary’s charming and accom- 
plished ladies in waiting. She is 
a beautiful and a gracious woman 
and a splendid hostess, and com- 
bines the weiglitier virtues with 
these undoubted advantages. She 
is clever, too, with her pen and has 
written many delightful articles for 
society magazines. Lady _ Des- 
borough, like Queen Mary, of whom 
she is a close personal friend, is 
above all things a lover of her 
home and children. Although she 
is the mother of two grown-up sons 
and a pretty dauzhter, Lady 
Monica Grenle!l, who is one of the 
débutantes of this year, she still 
retains an extraordinarily youthful 
appearance. Her beautilul home on 
the Thames, Taplow Court, has 
been the scene of many royal 
parties. Her husband, Lord Des- 
borough, is quite as many-sided. 
A notable sportsman and athlete, 
he was Harrow’s crack bowler and 
has broken many records as a 
runner and a mountaineer; he isa 
fearless hunter of big game and has 
twice swum Niagara. In addition 
to his prowess in sports he is a dis- 
tinguished scholar and a keen man 
of business. He has written several 
books on sport and travel, is the 
president of the London Chamber 
of Commerce, and the fortunate 
possessor of vast wealth. 
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THE QUEEN THE ISLE ARRAN 


And One of the World’s Wealthiest Women. 


Lallie Charles 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY GRAHAM 


Lady Graham’s romantic marriage in 1906 to Lord Graham, the eldest son of the Duke 


The daughter of the late Duke of Hamilton. 
of Montrose, will be easily recalled. Lady Graham, who ranks among the world’s richest women, came into a fortune of some 
She is the owner of the picturesque Isle of Arran and spends much of her time 


five millions sterling on the death of her father. 
at the stately Brodrick Castle 
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Priscilla im 


Y DEAR UNCLE,—It’s no good 
complaining about the heat 
because we’ve got past the 
complaining stage, and besides 

it doesn’t make one feel any cooler. It 
isn’t even any good to go about warbling 
“Oh | do love to be beside the seaside”’ 
because the sea is positively lukewarm. 
I know, ‘cause I moted to Dieppe by 
night the other day--great Heavens! 
what am I writing, ‘‘ by night the other 
day,” oh well, you understand—and once 
there I was only happy after we decided 
to mote back. When the weather is as 
hot as it is now the sea is not at all nice; 
Dieppe simply reeked of all sorts of 
horrid things and_ the 
water was “biling.’ On 
the road at night ‘twas 
delicious. All silver moon, 
cool breeze, and sighing 
trees. We stopped at Ville- 
bon in the Forét de Meudon 
and discovered that the 
hotel boasts of delightfully 
cool cretonne-hung bed- 
rooms, so we all decided 
to Sunday there. 


& tt i 
O uncle, be envious; 
the trees were tall 


and shady and overhung 
my window, the drinks 
were long and iced, tle 
melons were ripe and iced, 
the bath-room was cooled 
by a huge block of ice, 
and the people on the floor 
above did not sing comic 
songs all night, neither did 
they snore nor bump about. 
| was in a perfect heaven 
of bliss. Only two draw- 
backs—a peacock belong- 
ing to the gamekeeper 
that would “squark”’ (my 
word, that) at four a.m. 
and the wopses. The 
wopses were really rather 
bad; they buzzed and 
swarmed and _ pretended 
they were going to sting 
till I was nearly frightened 
to death. At last a bright 
idea struck me—I lighted 
cigarettes all over the place 
and the smoke put them 
to sleep beautifully. No, 
uncle dear, you know I 
don’t smoke myself, but I 
always have some ciga- 
rettes with me_ because 
nearly all my friends do, 
and girls always leave 
their smokes behind them, 
don’t they ? 

tt & i 

suppose you want to 

know who made up 
the party. Well, there was 
my dear old Browne sheepdog who slept 
next door, a jolly little American girl 
called Sadie—of course—and an elderly 
beau of hers, who is terribly in love but 
won't admit it and whom the silly little 
creature positively adores though he 
doesn’t see it; lastly, Gauthier Villars, 
who is, apres tout, about the same age 
as Sadie’s Maugis. After dinner on Sun- 
day in one of the Villebon summer-houses 
we told stories for all the world like ship- 
wrecked mariners, only I daresay the 
shipwrecked mariners wouldn’t have been 
able to boast of the delicious coffee that 
we were consuming. 


Anyway Ihave got quite a lot of little 

stories for you. I lke Gauthier 
Villars’s anecdote about August Fcerster, 
the celebrated kapellmeister of Vienna, 
who hated the presence of an audience 
at the dress rehearsals of any opera he 
conducted. When he was appointed 
director of the Burgtheater he made up 
his mind to send out no invitations for 
the rehearsals, but his friends warned him 
that he would pay heavily for such an 
unpopular innovation. Therefore the 
invitations were sent and, of course, the 
people flocked to hear the opera con- 
ducted by the new director. Suddenly 
after the curtain had been up several 


A FAMOUS PRIMA DONNA AT AIX 


Our snapshot depicts Miss Mary Garden and a friend taking a stroll at 


Aix-les-Bains 


minutes Foerster stopped the singers and 
the orchestra, declaring that the scene had 
been badly rendered. The curtain was 
rung down and everything was played 
over from the beginning. The audience 
smiled and thought, ‘‘ Well, we’ve seen 
Feerster really at work; it’s most interest- 
ing.” But their smiles turned to frowns 
and the frowns to yawns when the great 
conductor made the wondering singers go 
over the scene not once but twice and 
thrice. At last the people in the theatre 
could stand it no longer, and little by 
little they crept away till finally not a 
soul remained ; then Foerster turned round 
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and seeing that all had departed joyfully 
rubbed his hands, and turning to the 
stage and the musicians remarked, ‘“‘ Now 
we can get to work.” Then {from begin- 
ning to end he went through the score 
without a break. As you can imagine 
no one ever wanted to be invited to 
Feerster’s dress rehearsals again. 
% % 33 
BY the way, uncle, do you know that 
M—, fearful of the day arriving 
when her voice may give out, is already 
planning to go on tour in the States 
playing Sarah Bernhardt’s great  suc- 
cesses, fedora and Adrienne Lecouvreur ? 
I wonder why it is that people always 
imagine that it’s so easy 
to do what other people 
do. She may certainly 
be a great singer, but it 
doesn’t follow for that 
reason that she will be as 
wonderful a tragédienne as 
Sarah. 
it Se te 
went to the répétition 
générale of the Coup 
du Berger at the Palais 
Royale. Oh the heat and 
stuffiness of the theatre, 
uncle mine! I’m afraid | 
shall never know how the 
play ended, for I cleared 
out long before the second 
act was over. A few un- 
happy critics were there, a 
dozen actresses or so, as 
many male mummers, and 
the rest of the crowd were 
cooks and ladies’ maids in 
their Sunday best. 
& ros it 
he brave critics deserve 
to be named. They 
were Léon Blum _ ol 
‘““Comeedia,” Georges 
Boyer, Robert de Flers, 
ernest la Jeunesse, the 
man with the absurd 
voice and fearsome hats. 
Oh that penny-whistle 
voice and those terrible 
solt felt hats that he alone 
seems to possess! I’ve seen 
La Jeunesse wearing a 
vivid red hat anda ereen 
waistcoat; I’ve caught 
him at the opera in a 
royal-blue felt and a reseda 
suit; l’ve—— But there 
would be no end to my 
letter if I told you of all 
the terrible costumes he 
appears in. Paul Sonday 
was there also; he is a 
charming man. Most 
people say it’s a crime 
that he should no longer 
be a bachelor, but that is 
hardly polite to Madame 
Sonday, is it? Noziere, my pet critic, was 
purring away in his box. He positively 
purrs you know, uncle, but that is because 
of his soft cat-like eyes, quiet ways— 
stealthy would be the more correct word. 
He has just been decorated with the 
Légion d’Honneur, and he proudly sports 
the little red ribbon in his buttonhole. 


] can’t tell you about the play ; it’s just 

the ordinary sort of farce that one 
always gets at the Palais Royale and 
played by a very poor summer troupe, for 
all the stars are away.—Yours, PRISCILLA, 
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YOUNG, BEAUTIFUL, CLEVER 
And with the Hearts of Paris at her Feet. 


Bert 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MADAME RITA HARRY 


One of the many Eastern dancers who for some seasons past have been the rage in Paris. Madame Harry is perhaps among the 

best known of any, and her wonderful art and immense daring have earned for her a great reputation on the Continent. She is 

beautiful, she is young, and she is clever—the three great attributes for a successful début in London. So far, however, she has. 
never visited these shores in a professional capacity 
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St. George’s Hall. 
T was such a lucky coincidence which 
| arranged that the entertainment of 
Messrs. Maskelyne and Devant—as 
English in its way as holly and 
plum pudding—should be installed at 
the hall named after our patron saint. 
There areno dragons nowadays—at least 
they haven’t any tails—but I am quite 
sure that either Mr. Maskelyne or Mr. 
Devant could conjure up a whole mena- 
gerie of them if such a type of household 
pet happened to be in demand. For they 
do far more wonderlul things than that 
any afternoon of the week, and even if 
they brought St. George himself out of a 
borrowed hat no one would be in the very 
least bit astonished. ‘The “creature”? and 
I saw some things the other alternoon— 
things, too, done under our very noses— 
which had we been born in a simpler age 
would have led us to cry “ Wizard! 
wizard!” and made us join the gay throng 
that went marching along to duck both 
Mr. Maskelyne and Mr. Devant in the Ser- 
pentine. Or did they burn wizards in 
those days? I haven't the least idea, but 
I know they did something very boring, 
like discussing post - impressionism or 
having one’s teeth pulled out. 
The Elderly Pose. 
askelyne and Devant and plum 
pudding seem so essentially British, 
as I said before, that one seems inevi- 
tably to associate them together. Both 
seem to go so well with Christmas,’ both 
seem to need an absurd explanation when 
mentioned at any other season. One 
must apparently never own that one eats 
plum pudding because one likes it. One 
has always some excuse ready, either 
because ‘‘ the dear boys are home for their 
holidays” or because “cooky just happened 
to find a stray one secreted 
in a corner of the store 
cupboard.” So with the 
inimitable entertainment 
at St. George’s Hall. One 
always goes there “ because 
the little ones like it” or 
because ‘ there was nothing 
else open,’ or because “it 


is August” or because 
one’s brain is tired or 
because — well, always, 


always, “ because.” Never 
the real reason, the real 
genuine reason, that for a 
slack afternoon or even- 
ing entertainment there is 
nothing so interesting and 
sO amusing as a visit to 
St. George’s Hall. 
cf Eo % 

A ‘“‘ Homey” Place. 
t. George’s Hall is very 
“homey.” It has not 

the mystery of the old 
Ezyptian; indeed, its 
cilded matter-of-factness 
seems to go ill with the 
suspended bodies, terrifying 
spooks, and prolific top hats 
which always form such a 
feature of the show. More- 
over, there is nothing of 
the “other world-world- 
ly” about the ladies who 
show you into the seats. 
They perform their duties 
with a bracing cheerfulness 
not at all compatible with 
a hall of illusion and 


play on the tennis court. 
contemplating retiring from 


im lIolot 


MISS VIOLA HAMILTON 


Who was last week chosen as Folke- 

stone’s Queen of Beauty from twenty- 

three lovely maidens. Miss Hamilton, 

it will be remembered, appeared as Lady 

Godiva in the recent Coventry corona- 
tion procession 


mystery. Somehow one is disappointed, 
one seems to have been cheated of a 
“thrill,” the thrill of falling down an 
unseen step in the darkness and the 
sudden collision with the unperceived 
toe in the obscurity and the imprecations 
which issue from its owner. 


MR. PELISSIER PLAYS TENNIS AT PENZANCE 


The famous head of the Follies troupe, who is now holidaying in Cornwall 
with the members of his company, is putting in a good deal of strenuous 
It has been rumoured that Mr. Pelissier was 
active service,’’ but all will hope that as 


usual rumour is quite wrong 
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Weatiner. 


The Front Rows. 
tthe St. George’s Hall one’s clothes sud- 
denly develop characteristics utterly 
unlike the placid air they assume at the 
bottom of the chest of drawers. I have 
known a most sedate top hat—the top hat 
which for two years was my one visible 
passport into the elevated moral atmo- 
sphere of early dinners and respectability, 
suddenly without any warning give birth 
to a whole family ol rabbits, a couple of 
canaries, and a bowl of goldfish. It was 
a most trying moment Ican assure you. 
But, indeed, one always becomes suspicious 
of one’s clothing at the St. George’s Hall. 
They have a knack of turning round upon 
you and doing the most unexpected, dis- 
concerting things. The other afternoon 
my old pocket handkerchief was not only 
discovered in the middle of a loaf of bread 
but alsoin the inside of a bottle, as well 
as getting itself badly mixed up witha 
red silk bandana which was keeping it 
company there, until, finally, it finished 
up its one mad, delirious little day by 
being burnt to cinders in a newspaper, 
only to be resuscitated afterwards—just 
when my face had’expressed to the com- 
pany present that I had “ plenty more at 
home’’—from the inside of an ordinary 
yellow lemon. It looked just as white 
and starchy too as when it left my pocket 
a few minutes previously. But you can- 
not play the “* giddy-giddy ” long without 
at last becoming gay,so on the way home 
it eloped with the blue omnibus to the 
furthest wilds of Shepherd’s Bush, and I 
have not seen it since. 
t ® 
Penalties. 
Now the penalties of sitting in the front 
row at the St. George’s, Hall are very 
great. Mr. Devant has the air de s’en 
ficher de tout de monde and a vivid sense 
of the ridiculous which ill accords with 
dull pomposity who has 
come to see him perform 
for the sake of “dear 
little Tommy, just home 
from school.” For no man 
can look impressive when 
upon being requested to 
step out ol the audience 
to see “how the trick is 
done” he suddenly finds 
that a strange female has 
also been invited on to the 
platform and the band— 
equally infected with a 
subtle sense of humour— 
suddenly strikes up “ The 
Wedding March.” In fact, 
the best thing for dull 
pomposity to do is to let 
dignity go hang. With 
Messrs. Maskelyne and 
Devant the old of us are 
once more children. We 
. prance down Regent Street 
on our way home with sixty 
years knocked off our time 
limit—or added on to it, 
I don’t know which. One 
feels ready to turn the old 
cab horse into a canary and 
suspend the racing taximan 
in mid-air. It isa most ex- 
hilarating feeling. Thanks 
to this inimitable entertain- 
ment the most dried up 
amongst us can laugh and 
grow fat, and the most 
yellow and withered be- 
come once more young 
and beautiful. 
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FAVOURITES 


A Summer-day Snapshot at St. Leomards. 


MISS MAUD ALLAN AND A FRIEND DISCUSSING “THE TATLER” 


Miss Maud Allan, the famous dancer, who since she completed her second successful engagement at the Palace Theatre a few 

months ago has been resting and is now enjoying a well-earned holiday after the fatigues of a London season at St. Leonards- 

on-Sea, where the above photograph was taken. In a few weeks Miss Allan will start a tour—which may almost be described as a 
tour of the world—in which she will introduce most of those charming dances which first made her so popular in London 
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A Story of the Period. 
UB-HUNTING has commenced, 
and just on the eve of that 
memorable day when it was 
a toss-up whether 500 “ pup- 
pets’ would be raised to the peerage 
a sportsman, whom | will call Mr. 
TitzRobinson, M.F.H., galloped 
wildly up a lane and shouted to a 
labourer, ‘“ Have you seen my 
hounds?” ‘No, my lord,” replied 
the labourer, who was also something 
of a politician. Mr. FitzRobinson, 
M.I.H., thereupon forgot all about his 
hounds, for he fiercely retorted, ‘“‘ Well, 
hanz it, man, evenif lords are so com- 
mon you might recognise a gentleman 
when you see one.” A fact. 
tt th 
The Maher Inquiry. 
Everyone with whom I have talked, 
whether on the course or in the 
club, most thoroughly sympathises 
with Danny Maher for the position 
he was placed in by reason of the 
action of the Leicester stewards. I 
have no intention of discussing the 
merits of the incident, more especially 
as I was not present. I am writing 
this before a decision has been come 
to, but whatever that decision may 
be it is only common justice to point 
out one or two facts. The first is 
that the horse, Sallust, that got him 
into trouble is a very bad beast and 
just the sort to get a jockey into an 
unmerited scrape. Before he had ever 
seen a racecourse last year tlie touts 
at Newmarket made up their minds 


that he was another Cicero for Lord Rose- 
bery, and “ Rapier” of “ The Illustrated 
Sporting and Dramatic News” actually 


made him one of his twelve “ best.” 
cd % 
An Equine Impostor. 


allust was a hopeless impostor in one “L here is always a desire to belittle a 
sense, in another he was just like a 


great many more—he 
could not gallop fast 
enough. It is a com- 
mon complaint among 
racehorses, but he 
added to his natural 
shortcomings a dislike 
of the “ gate,” and he 
never failed to kick up 
a “tamasha’’ every 
time he had to run. 
Then he was unsexed, 
but to him the “‘ gate”’ 
was still the “gate,” 
and his manners were 
frightful. This is the 
beast that Maher had 
to ride at Leicester. 
I am told the horse 
played up in the pad- 
dock and on the way 
to the post, and if he 
got off badly it was 
only what the horse 
frequently succeeded 
in doing. The course 
at Leicester is a funny 
one and jockeyship is 
not assisted by having 
to come round a sharp 
bend on_ brick - hard 
going with the turf as 
slippery as glass, A 
motor car would do it 
on the near or off 
wheels only. Maher 
has no earthly idea 


“DANNY” 


All readers will be glad to learn that the popular 

jockey who was suspended in connection with his 

riding of Lord Rosebery’s Sallust in the Tower 

Maiden Three-Year-Old race at Leicester has now 
been exonerated from all blame 


so I am not influenced in what I write 
beyond the natural desire for fair play. 
Iam perfectly certain that Lord Rosebery 
has the utmost confidence in him. 


In and Out of the Limelight. 


man whose luck is out. When it is 


WILL SUNSTAR WIN THE ST. LEGER? 


u i peaks The above snapshot of the famous St. Leger candidate will be of interest just 
who “The Syce”’ is, now at the time when Mr. Joel’s colt is being so much discussed 
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long held. 
couple of small paragraphs in last week's 
papers. 
Duke of Westminster’s agent 
manage the racehorses at Kingsclere. 
has held the position for thirty years and 
of course served under the present duke, 
and one does not hear with any surprise 
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By 
§ *The Syce.” 


in no fuss is enough to make of him. 
Maher’s luck in the saddle has not 
been in for some time, due not to any 
loss of ability but simply to the fact 
that stables he usually rides for have 
not been inform. Lord Rosebery has 
had no Neil Gow this year. Mr. 
Leopold de Rothschild’s Pietri and 
St. Anton that at one time looked 
like doing great things went hope- 
lessly to the bad. And so the jockey 
has been “left” as it were. If he 
had been available Mr. Joel would 
not have sent to France for Stern to 
ride Sunstar. Things have been 
going against him, and the fickle 
public has turned from him to Frank 
Wootton, for whom everything has 
gone well. Maher must have noticed 
this and it may unconsciously have 
affected his riding. It is not so long 
since that Higgs could do nothing 
right, and hard things were said and 
written of him. Then Willonyx came 
to his rescue. It will be Wootton’s 
turn sooner or later — mark these 
words. We can none of us dodge 
bad luck for ever. The same thing 
applies to trainers. The men that 
are winning races are everything ; 
they are skilful, clever, and brilliant. 
When they are not winning races they 
are ignored, and unkind things are 
said by way of asides and hints. 
& 2) % 
Resignations. 
t is rather singular that two pro- 
minent people connected with 
the Kingsclere stable should be now 
retiring from the positions they have 
The fact was disclosed by a 


The Hon. Cecil Parker as the 
used to 
He 


that the tenants at 
Ixaton are about to 
make a presentation to 
him. Captain H. H. 
Amory, a genial and 
most popular sports- 
man, is retiring from 
his position as private 
secretary to the Duke 
of Portland, but I 
understand he is to 
continue as manager 
of the duke’s racehorses 
at Kingsclere. 

o 2 
Lemberg’s Value. 
I am told that just 

before the Princess 
of Wales’s Stakes at 
Newmarket Mr. 
‘* Fairie’’ was asked to 
put a price on Lem- 
berg, and he is under- 
stood to have men- 
tioned £ 40,000, stating 
that the horse would 
win that in stakes so 
that there was no in- 
ducement to take less. 
But Mr. ‘ Fairie’s” 
plans did not mature. 
There was a misfire 
in the Princess’ of 
Wales’s Stakes and 
another bad one in 
the Eclipse Stakes, so 
that the £40,000 has 
still to be won. 
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A PROMINENT TURFITE. 


LORD VILLIERS AND ONE OF HIS LIGHTWEIGHTS 


Only four years have passed since Viscount Villiers, the subject of ‘‘ The Tout's" cartoon, was exalted to membership of the Jockey Club, and in double- 
quick time he became one of the three stewards. He is a steward now and formed one of the tribunal of three who sat in solemn judgment on the 
popular jockey, Danny Maher. His rapid rise in the administration of the affairs of the Turf could only be brought about by two things—the fitness of 
his qualities for the job or the poverty of what other talent was available. It is much nicer to dismiss the latter as being ridiculous and to believe 
ardently in the other. Lord Villiers is not only well liked among his own exclusive set but the professionals—trainers, jockeys, and others that live 
through racing—believe in him. His man Friday is big John Hallick, who would break the scales if ever it were necessary for him to be weighed out. 
Lord Villiers has owned one good horse in Greenback, with whom he came as near to winning the Derby as it is possible to do—that is, the horse was 
second. The defeat is sure to be avenged one day, for Greenback's owner is too fond of racing ever to be beaten in the struggle for want of trying 
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DEE PATE ET: 


Si vy 8 


HERE is certainly one thing I do 
not understand, soliloquised our 
young philosopher, and that is 
why real good-tasting things like 

apple pie make me ill and nasty-tasting 
things like pills always make me well. 
It ought to be the other way round. 
iis te od 
Cupid is always represented as a child 
because an adult god would be cer- 
tainly chased out of this country for 
reckless shooting. 
owing to their 


& 4 cod 
E “The new stamps, 
failure to stick on, are said to be 
bringing the Post 
Office quite a nice 
little income in 
the shape of two- 
penny fees. It is 
the first time,” 
says “London 
Opinion,” ‘that 
add-feesive stamps 
have been used 
in this country.” 
a ry 

s afe bind, 

S safe find,” 
chuckled Mr. 
Sykes as he safely 
tied the office 
caretaker to the 
managers desk 
while he went in 
search of the office 


safe. 
rs 
“The wise man 
under the 
impulse of remorse 
kicketh © himself, 
the fool soaketh 
himself. 
housands — of 
fish are said 
to have been 


killed in the 
Thames between 
Isleworth and 


Teddington by the 


heat. It has been 
suggested,” says a 


writerin “Punch,” 
“that the sur- 
vivors should be 
supplied with sun 
bonnets.” 


married man 
is the noblest 


and playground. 
Werle of woman. Coa 


i of rural England or by the silver sea, that Mecca to which every childish heart instinctively turns. 

resources of these institutions are, however, taxed to the utmost at this time of the year, and although 

many thousands of little hearts are gladdened by a brief holiday in the country there are each year a 

very large number of little ones who for lack of funds are left behind in their noisome alley ‘ play- 

We appeal to our readers to remember these little forgotten slum youngsters, and ask them 

to send a donation to the many excellent institutions that at this season of the year, for an infinitesimal 
sum, provide ‘‘a day in the country” for the outcast children of our cities 


ig Tre English 

summer is 
a good friend to 
us as a rule, but 
this spell of heat 
and sunshine has 
resulted in box-office receipts which are 
simply ridiculous, says a_ theatrical 
manager. Yes, ‘ridiculous’ is the word,” 
says “The Globe.” “Cannot you hear 
the box-officekeeper’s ringing peals of 
whole-hearted mirth ?”’ 

Sd i i 


grounds,” 


provincial daily gravely observes that 

the suicide of a farmer which it 

notices is singularly strange inasmuch as 

he has not been in the habit of doing 
such things. 


outcast children of ‘‘the greatest city in the world.” 
slum children who have never spent a day—nay, an hour—away from the foul alleys which are their home 
There are, of course, several institutions by whose efforts many hundreds of the slum 
children of our great cities have been able to spend at least a few brief hours in the glorious open spaces 


of the 


he Willesden District Council having 
received complaints from rate- 
payers as to the selection of music played 
by the local band in the local park on 
Sundays has appointed its engineer to 
censor the programmes. ‘This,’ says 
“The Westminster Gazette,’ “it is 
thought will leave the musical director at 
liberty to perform the duties of sanitary 
inspector.” 


Ore can make an enemy more miserable 

by tickling his feet with the feather 
of satire than by pounding him with the 
sledge hammer of abuse. 


FORGOTTEN ! 
AN APPEAL FOR THE SLUM CHILD 


bad bad We have on a previous occasion appealed to the charity of our readers—and not in vain—on behalf of the 


Gome people are born resigned, some 
resign on their own accord, and 


some have resignation thrust on them. 
te 


ome men’s idea of economy is that 
their wives should make their own 
dresses while they make their own ciga- 
rettes. 
it tt % 


A compromise often follows an ulti- 
matum. 
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Again we ask for help for the many thousands of 
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“The announcement is made that Miss 
Madeline Force, who is eighteen, is 
engaged to be married to John Jacob 
Astor, who is forty-six. 
When forty-six weds young eighteen 
Society's tongue is brisk ; 


The wedding’s marked, not with a star, 
But with an Astor-risk. 


— “John Bull.” 
8 & 


M2ty a man who goes away for a week’s 
holiday and imagines that he is 
missed by the whole town is surprised to 
find that when he comes home there isn’t 
a person knew he had been away. 
# i 
A addled ad- 
vertisement : 
‘A new stock of 
walking sticks for 
gentlemen with 
carved wooden 
heads.” 
& tt 
omeone has 
said that the 
medical profession 
divide humanity 
into two classes— 
the poor, whom 
they cure, and the 
rich, whom they 
doctor. 


it t 
Bilance sheets 

; often prove 
unbalancing 
things to the 
mind. 

a 


A man would 
< not go very 
far wrong if he 
could learn to 
treat his case as 
if it were his 
neighbour's and 
then take the 
advice he would 
give to his neigh- 
bour. 
friend that 
hain’t in 
is a friend 
— Abe 


need 
indeed. 
Martin. 

Hae all 


£ 
vy heard of 


the little girl who 
‘when she was 
good was very, 
very good, but 
when she was bad 
she was_ horrid.’ 
There is a cow at 
Romford which 
appears to be very 
horrid indeed. This wicked creature,” 
says “P.I.P.,” “is said to jump fences like 
a Welsh sheep, drink its own milk, and 
‘eat everything it can lay its hands on.’” 
i i a 
ife: three-quarters of it a “lie” 
half an “if.” 
te te tte 

~o much depends on the money of a 

country,” said a traveller. “In 
India a lac of rupees is a fortune, while in 
England a lack of sovereigns is poverty.” 


The 


and 


46 
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“THERE’S MANY A _ SLIP——” By George Belcher. 


Friend: I’ll call in and give you another drop of whisky to-morrow 
Invalid: Couldn’t you give it me now? You hear of so many sudden deaths nowadays 
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BY 
RICHARD 
KING. 


Midsummer Madness. 
THINK that the people sitting in the 
hotel lounge must have thought I 
was mad. There is nothing so un- 
hilarious as seeing somebody else 
rolling about with laughter over a book. 
One immediately sums up his sense of 
humour as “primitive.” ‘*‘ The hero has 
probably slipped on the butter,” or “ The 
heroine sat on the villain’s false teeth 
and they got up and bit her’’; these are 
the things, we think, which are making 
the idiotic creature in the chair pull such 
ridiculous grimaces. Indeed, I must own 
that when one is laughing over a book 
one feels a fool oneself, and if anybody 
desires to make tliemselves your enemy 
for life they have only to ask you 
j to read what so amuses you out 
jloud, “so that we may all of us 
laugh,” they add. Happily that 
, didn’t happen to me in the hotel 
|lounge, but if it had I should have 
been most unplcasantly outspoken, 
and I could have forgiven myself 
quite, quite easilv, as I could have 
forgiven anybody else who, having 
jgot hold of Mrs. John Lane’s 
| deliciously funny and clever “‘ Talk 
,of the Town” (Lane), had been 
needlessly interrupted before they 
arrived comlortably at the end. 


tt 
Funny and Clever. 
or this ‘‘ Talk of the Town”’ is 
one of the best things that 
Mrs. John Lane has ever written. 
From the first chapter when she 
writes, “It is the aim of all human 
creatures to look alive. If it were 
not so each would dress as he 
pleased. As it is we spend half our 
life trying to look like everybody 
else. How monotonous the world 
would be if it were only full of 
human beings! To have no ex- 
pression is the aim of the highest 
civilisation, and it is our proud 
boast that we represent the highest 
civilisation. There is also nothing 
so vulgar as to show one’s [eelings ; 
in fact, to be conspicuous is nearly 
a crime, and for this reason we so 
frantically pursue the fashions ’— 
from this sentence to the - last 
chapter, when we read: “The 
British matron abroad is a study 
in inconsistency. Her article of 
faith is that to be frivolous on 
foreign soil is not to be [rivolous 
at all.” The. book is one long 
chuckle interrupted by a roar—the 
kind of wouldn’t-if-l-could-help-it 
kind of roar which so exasperates 
the onlooker and makes the roarer 
try to think of the political ‘“ crisis’ 
or Mrs. Humphry Ward as a means of 
suddenly straightenins his face into its 
conventionally benign smirk. 


tt & ® 
What to Do. 
ersonally I always think of my grand- 
mother’s funeral when I have an 
intense desire to laugh at the wrong 
moment. I was not present at it, but that 
does not matter. If I suddenly had to go 
about searching for something to give 
my hilarity a speedy douche I should 
burst out laughing long before I made a 
final selection. It isalways better to lave 
one good face-straightener pigeon-holed 


in one’s mind ready for emergencies, and 
mine is my grandmother’s funeral. Well, 
I must confess the incident hardly ever 
left my mind when reading Mrs. John 
Lane’s new book. I went mentally 
through the whole sad ceremony and was 
eventually obliged to think about the 
coronation illuminations to continue a 
line of thought really depressing. I en- 
joyed the book just the same, and I was 
saved all the bother of pretending to the 
dragons who always inhabit the hotel 
lounge that my laughs were only my own 
special brand of sneezes. 
Ea ® & 
Brighton. 
here is this, too, about Mrs. John 
Lane’s ‘“‘ Talk of the Town,’ she 
makes one see the funny side of un- 
humorous things for ever and ever after- 
wards. I was staying at Brighton—as I 


MADAME CORIN GILLBERG-GADE 


The beautiful Swedish operatic star who will take 
the leading part of Die Marschellin in Strauss’s latest 
opera, ‘‘Der Rosenkavalier, 
the first time at Covent Garden on the 23rd of next month 


” 


so often do—and I had always wanted a 
phrase to exactly sum up the awful crowd 
which peacocks on the parched-up lawns 
of Hove. Well, here it is: “ Brighton is 
indeed the haven of rest where ladies with 
straw-coloured hair and rice powder on 
the end of their noses love to commune 
with Nature.’ She has even madc the 
fate ol those who always arrive in time 
something really funny: ‘‘ Punctuality is 
au unamiable virtue, and every plebeian 
is everyone but a king. It is always the 
punctual who lose their tempers waiting 
for the unpunctual, and to lose your 
temper is the thin end of the wedge for 
the perpetration of the worst crimes. | 


ray 
--—-4 


which is to be given for 
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suppose the angels are always unpunctual 
or they would not be so sweet-tempered. 
I do not believe the punctual are ever 
destined to be angels, for already on earth 
they get so soured. So one cannot help 
thinking that Heaven must be a rather 
unpunctual place.” 
& tt % 

Un-English Sparkle and Wit. 
Bt “Talk of the Town” is not all 

laughter and champagne. There 
are what the lady novelists love to call 
“ deeper” moments. ‘ The Tragedy of the 
‘Ex’ is one of these: “It is only at the 
end of life when the little remaining sand 
in the hour glass runs with appalling 
swiltness that we realise the preciousness 
of the hours that will never return. To 
meditate on the chances that we once had 
but which we have lost is the intimate 
tragedy of the ‘ex.’ Every dog has his 
day, but alas! it is only a day.” 
Nor is the chapter devoted to “ The 
Gutter Sphinx,” seeing that it deals 
with poor creatures who day in, day 
out, walk slowly along the principal 
thoroughlares of London advertising 
Somebody’s pills or Madame Other- 
body’s concert exactly a lively sub- 
ject; but the chapters on “ The 
London ’Bus,” *‘ The Minor Crimes,” 
“ The Craze for Collecting,” ‘“‘ New 
Fashions in Heroes,’ and ‘The 
Camel at Home” and others are 
one long roar. Mrs. John Lane 
has an irresistible sense of humour 
which vents itself in a sense of 
ridicule—quite un-English, almost 
French in its lack of respect for 
boring British traditions—and she 
holds up our dear old prejudices, 
our little peculiarities, our fondly- 
hugged pettifogging conventions, in 
a way which is as amusing as it is 
good for us. In this country of 
trying to live and think like we 
lived and thought yesterday and 
insist upon the people opposite 
living and thinking as the world 
did the day before, a writer at 
once so witty, so clear-sighted, 
so irresistibly unrespectful to all 
dull institutions, is like a tonic or a 
trip across the Channel. 


t & 


Thoughts from “ Talk of the Town.” 
ig It is the aim of all human 
creatures to look alike.” 

“It is indeed the melancholy 
truth that we of the twentieth 
century are being persecuted to 
death by progress.” 

“The truth is that the world 
has ceased to have any convictions, 
and martyrdom is dreadfully out of 
fashion.” 

‘To renounce is so much harder 
often than to die.” 

“Tt is so dillcult to judge of the 
genius of a man with whom you may 
smoke a cigarette or who rouses your 
resentment at the club by sitting on the 
last edition of the evening paper.” 

“ The tyranny of the past is the greatest 
enemy to progress.” 

“Tn life no one can escape the common- 
place although he may strive in vain to 
reach the divine.” 

“The time was when a young com- 
poser had only to show his poor little 
head and he had the past shied at him 
like a brickbat.”’ 

‘Who of us has not seen a smile that 
deserved an Albert medal?” 


(Continued on p. 224) 
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Tihhke MORNING AFTER. By Philip Baynes. 


Our artist depicts a purely imaginary scene that may take place in the not too far distant future. It 
shows a “ patient’’ undergoing the famous Harley Street cure for alcoholism—listening to what he said 
the night before 
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A Dartmoor Drama. 
ii “The Beacon” (Fisher Unwin) Mr. 

Eden Phillpotts has written yet 
another of those powerful rural dramas of 
primitive passions lived out amid the wild, 
picturesque Dartmoor scenery, with which 
as a writer he is so invariably associated. 
The beacon is Cosdon, the great frontier 
height of Dartmoor, whose “ immense and 
far-flung arc seen featureless against the 
southern sky arrests and challenges among 
the needles and turrets of the tors by 
reason of its distinction, its difference, and 
its might.” The tragedy—for tragedy it 
is—is played at its foot in 
the little village of Zeal. 
It concerns a young bar- 
maid who leaves her situa- 
tion in London to get 
into the fiercer, pure air of 
Dartmoor. She is loved 
by two men—the one fair, 
weak, good-hearted, and 
somewhat conventional; 
the other dark, masterful, 
grim, passionate, and faith- 
ful. She marries the weak 
one, of course, partly out 
of a protecting love, partly 
because she feels that he 
has a greater need of her 
than the one who holds 
his head proudly and can 
stand alone always. 


ea cA tt 


The Tragedy. 


he result is inevitable. 
The weak man sud- 
denly develops strength— 
or rather pushes his weak- 
nesses to such extremes 
that they assume a certain 
strength. In this case they . 
are a love of ease and 
money; the strong man 
stands silently by until the 
woman turns to him for 
succour and forhelp. The 
author works out the situa- 
tion with extraordinary 
vividness, and the final 
tragedy—-the moment when 
tne wife learns that she 
can no longer love her 
husband, but that the man 
she refused to marry is the 
only one on earth who can 
understand her and give 
her happiness — is very 
powerlully described. The 
book is full of strong cha- 
racter-drawing and _ each 
character is interesting. 
But are they peasants? | 
do not know much about 
the Dartmoor farmers and 
publicans, but in the north 


country people are not THE 
able to express themselves 

with the self-analysis, clearness, and 
insight into life and its mysteries 


with which the peasants who live under 
the shadow of the beacon seem able to 
doat every opportunity. Here is a typical 
speech: “ You girls with your ‘ils’ amuse 
me. So easy to be wise before you fall in 
love and so difficult to be afterwards—- 
till you fallout again. When you love a 
man there’s no more ‘ifs’ in the case. 
Why, ’tis the test of the size of love—the 
giving up of every other damn thing and 
casting the rest of life to the wind for the 
man. ‘Tis supposed to rise to its full 
height in marriage. That’s the goal. 
Marriage! As if anything wrecked and 


choked and strangled love like marriage 
does. Love dies, like every other 
mortal thing, and marriage be only an 
unclean way of keeping the stinking 
corpse above ground so often as not. But, 
if I had my way, I’d say to the man and 
woman, ‘ When love’s dead bury it and 
part, and don’t let the poison of a fester- 
ing thing make your lives foul.’” It 
seems to me that a rural population who 
without exception can all discourse pro- 
foundly for hours on love and life and 
death must at any rate be a reincarnated 
people of thought and education who 


HAT-PIN RACK: A TIMELY SUGGESTION 


have somehow entered a lower sphere by 
mistake. 
o tt & 

Thoughts from ‘‘ The Beacon.” 
a Farth holds no deeper loneliness than 

that upon a mountain’s summit. 
Sometimes distance doesn’t lend enchant- 
ment; sometimes familiarity doesn’t breed 
contempt.” 

‘“Love don’t twitter; 
alive.” 

“Tifty to one when you get good 
advice it jumps contrary to your own 
will, so you don’t take it.” 

“The way to judge people is to see 
what they seek or shun in the world.” 


it eats you 
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A Fine Novel. 
*“1*he Long Roll’’ (Constable), by Mary 
Johnson, is one of those rare stories 
which prove more interesting on a second 
reading. The first perusal will leave 
perhaps a sense of confusion due to the 
fact that the tale deals with incidents of 
the American Civil War and bristles with 
names of which the average Englishman 
has never even heard. But if you are an 
Englishman or an American “ The Long 
Roll,” considered merely as a story and 
not a series of historical pictures, is very 
rarely dull. Of course, in a book which 
- deals in a graphic fashion 
with war and the horrors of 
war there must necessarily 
be a great deal of descrip- 
tion of marchesand counter- 
marches which are a trifle 
boring after a time; but 
Miss Johnson has the in- 
estimable gift of being 
able to paint a _ centre 
figure in the middle of 
her crowded canvas which 
helps the reader through 
the tedious passages quite 
wonderfully, while the de- 
scription of her hero, the 
famous General ‘‘Stone- 
wall” Jackson, and the 
various incidents of his 
live are admirable. This 
may not be perhaps a novel 
for a summer day, but 
when autumn comes, and 
with it the long evenings 
and warm fires, ‘‘ The 
Long Roll” will most cer- 
tainly be a book to read. 


% a 


The Cheap Novel. 
"There now remain only 
a few publishers who 
have not fallen victims to 
the 2s.novel. Whether the 
public have benefited to 
any great extent is for 
them to say. Certainly in 
my opinion many of these 
cheap new stories haven't 
been worth one shilling ; 
but I suppose we must be 
thankful that we were not 
asked to pay six for them. 
The latest publishers to 
issue new works at a low 
figure are Messrs. Constable 
in their new “ Railway Li- 
brary.” We have just re- 
ceived from them “The 
Scales of Justice,” by Cap- 
tain Henry Curties; “ The 
Red Star of Night,’ by 


W. A. Mackenzie; and 
“The Muck Rake,’ by 
Norman McKeown. ‘They 


are of the hair-breadth- 

escape - literally - thrilling - from-cover-to- 
cover kind of book which passes a long 
railway journey so very pleasantly, and 
of this kind they are all excellent. Indeed, 
with “The Red Star of Night” with you 
in the train you will arrive at your destina- 
tion long before you dreamed you were 
even half-way. 
i tt 


Interesting Books. 


UEEN OF ALL Hearts. By Eric 
~~. Clement Scott. (Greening.) 
Lyster O’Matierstancs. By Uric 


Harrison. (Greening.) 
THE UNPITIED STRONG. 
Netuam. (Stock.) 


By O. Eslie- 
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ON STRIKE. By Starr Wood. 


The Butterfly: Do you mean to say you’ve been on this tree all the morning and have only bored through 
one apple? Bah! You’re not worthy of the name of worm 


GEE UATE Bite 


HE man and girl looked into each 
other’s eyes across the small 
restaurant table but neither 
spoke a word. In the girl’s eyes 

the man could read defiance, and with 
that knowledge something like despair 
took possession of him. ‘The girl did not 
take the trouble to understand what 
might be passing in her companion’s 
mind. Only one thought filled her brain 
—to go her own way, live her own life, to 
be free. What was the use of her beauty 
and talents if she was not to be allowed 
to use them? She would not be bound 
to any man; not yet. Her engagement 
was a mistake, entered into before she 
had realised the possibilities of life; now 
it must end. If he agreed they 
could be friends; if not, well, 
each would go separate ways, 
perhaps never to meet again in 
this world. At last her train 
of thought was broken by the 
man speaking. 

“Do I understand rightly, 
Di, you—you wish to be Iree?”’ 

“Yes, Jim, I do; our en- 
gagement was a mistake from 
the first. I soon began to 
realise that I wanted to live a 
different sort of life—not one 
hedged in by conventionalities. 
You're a dear good sort in your 
way, but you never allow your- 
self to forget you have a prefix 
to your name or that you are 
descended from a long line of 
illustrious ancestors. Perhaps 
if you did you might under- 
stand me better. No; you and 
I must part, or at least put an 
end to our present engagement. 
We can still be friends, and 
you may come and see me 
occasionally and——” 

“No, Di, that is impossible. 
If you want your freedom I will 
give it you, but with it I say 
good-bye. As you say, we do 
not understand one another ; 
only remember this always, no 
one will ever love you as I 
have, as I do, and must always. 
Think, dear, before you throw 
it aside. The world’s a hard 
place, and with your beauty you 
will have many temptations 
which as my wile would never 
cross your path.” 

“T have thought of it, and 
would rather face the tempta- 
tions than be bound to any man. Forgive 
me if youcan, and forget me. Perhaps in 
time you will be glad I gave you your 
freedom and will think less hardly of me.” 

“No, Di, Pm not that sort. I may 
appear to you to think a lot of the con- 
ventionalities of life, 1 was brought up 
that way, but my love for you is real at 
any rate.” 

The girl rose impatiently and pre- 
pared to go. 

“You will let me see you home, Di? 
It’s for the last time you know. After 
to-night you are free to clo as you please 
and go where you will. Be kind this 
once and say I may come.” 


Who recently gave birth to a son and heir. 
is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
York, and it will be remembered was married last year 
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aort Story 


DIANA 


By M. JIRichmond. 


“Very well, but only to the door; it’s 
getting late and I’m tired.” 

Passing through the still crowded 
restaurant they came into Piccadilly. 
Hailing a taxi the man placed the girl 
inside and .got in after. Neither spoke 
for some time; then Di, looking rather 
anxiously at the stern set face of her 
companion, said, “I suppose you know 
what I’m going to do?” 

“JT believe you intend to go on the 
stage. At least, you’ve told me so often 
enough lately.” 


“Yes; I’ve had rather a good part 
offered me in the new play at the 
Frivolity. I hope it will be the stepping 


stone to something better. You see, | 


shan’t be content till I’ve reached the top 
of the profession I’ve chosen. When I’m 
a star, Jim, you must come and see me 
just for old acquaintance sake. And 
you,’ went on the girl softly, “ what do 
you intend to do?” 

“T! Oh, I shall clear out of England. 
Go big-game shooting or something of 
the sort and perhaps have the good for- 
tune to go under myself. No doubt you 
will see an interesting paragraph some 
day in one of the morning papers to the 
effect that instead of shooting a tiger I 
shot myself. I wonder if you would feel 
any remorse if such a notice appeared ?”’ 

“Why, of course I should. I don't 
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Lallie Charles 


A PICTURE PORTRAIT OF LADY MAIDSTONE 


Lady Maidstone 
Anthony Drexel of New 


believe ’'m capable of much feeling, but 
I'd rather you didn’t get killed.” 

“Thanks. I'll try and remember that, 
and endeavour to kill the beast instead of 
myself.” 

Just before the cab stopped Di quickly 
drew her engagement ring off and thrust 
it into Jim’s hand. 

“You see,” she explained somewhat 
hurriedly, “I’ve no use forit now. Please 
take it back.” 

The man looked sadly down at the 
ring in his hand. The diamonds in their 
brilliancy seemed to mock him. But his 
voice was steady as he replied :— 

“Dear, I have a feeling that some day 
you will ask for your ring again; when 
you do it will be ready for 
you. And now good-bye. I 
wish you the best of luck, but 
above all I wish you could have 
loved me.” 

By this time they had 
reached the block of flats in 
one of which Di lived. Spring- 
ing quickly to the ground he 
helped her to alight and fol- 
lowed her up the steps. At 
the door he paused and held 
out his hand. Without a word 
she placed hers in it, and his 
fingers closed round the tiny 
palm resting in his. 

“Don’t forget, Di,” the man 
said in a hoarse whisper, “ that 
should you ever want me a 
line addressed to the club will 
always be forwarded. Promise 
me that should the time ever 
come when I can be of service 
you will write. And now, 
good-bye, little girl. Perhaps 
if I'd not been such a blunder- 
ing idiot I might have won 
your love.” And pressing one 
passionate kiss on the tiny 
fingers the Hon. James Douglas 
went quickly down the steps. 

ive years passed away 
since the memorable night that 
Jim gave Di her freedom, and 
the girl’s ambitions had been 
realised. She was now one of 
the greatest actresses in London, 
and people flocked from far and 
near to see her. Her photo- 
graph appeared in every shop 
window, and her autograph 
was eagerly sought for by the 
public, who adored her. 

Still, she was not happy. 
True her ambition had been attained. 
She had become a great actress and had 
friends and acquaintances galore, yet she 
doubted if there really was a more lonely 
woman in London than herself. 

Of what use was it all, she often 
asked, when the one person who could 
change her world into a paradise was 
missing? She loved Jim; in fact she 
believed she had always loved him, and 
that it was only her inordinate love of 
publicity that made her send him away. 
Now she had lost him. No wonder people 
thought her proud and cold when all the 
time her heart was aching with that 
intolerable pain of vain regret. 


(Continued) 
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PEEP-BO, PAULINE 


Popular Actress at Hler Riverside 


L.N. A. 
MISS PAULINE CHASE, THE POPULAR PETER PAN 


Who has just finished her first vaudeville engagement at the Coliseum in a Japanese playlet called “A Little Japanese Girl,” 

arranged by Miss Loie Fuller. Miss Chase, who is an American, now makes her home in England. She is keenly interested in 

aviation, and has made several successful aerial trips with Mr. Grahame-White at Hendon. Next Christmas she will again appear 
as Peter Pan at the Duke of York’s 
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MIXED “BAG”—SPORTING SNAPS FRC 


THE DOG WHO WOULD A-HUNTING GO THE KING IN THE BUTTS 
The spaniel, Flirt, seen above, though shut up in a barn, found His Majesty was the guest of Lord and Lady Ripon at Studley Royal for the open 
a loophole through which she was able to watch a recent meet morning of the twelfth. The famous Dallowgill moors provided his Majesty with 

of the Devon and Somerset Staghounds Ripon, Lord Pembroke, Lord Durham, Lord Herber 


LORD LECONFIELD MRS. RICHARDSON AND MR. B. M. PATTON REMINISCENT | 

Driving out with Lady Beatrice Rawson, his prospective Who are seen winning the mixed Canadian canoe race, which was one Above is seen a hithertc 
mother-in-law, in his four-in-hand. His lordship is a well- of the most entertaining items of the recent successful Wargrave and trait of the Princess | 
known whip Shiplake Regatta ) Cowes wi 
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OM HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 


[ITS AT STUDLEY ROYAL MR. A. G. VANDERBILT 

pening days of the grouse season. Royalty was on the moors very early on the Whose ‘‘ Venture’? coach is now running from London to 
vith much excellent sport. Among the members of the royal party were Lord Oxford. The London to Brighton coach drives previously 
tbert Vane-Tempest, and Sir Frederick Ponsonby undertaken by Mr. Vanderbilt have now been stopped 


T OF COWES LORD DOUGLAS COMPTON (ON RIGHT) AT THE CANTERBURY FESTIVAL 

lerto unpublished por- And Mrs. Brocklebank with Major Beal Brown, who are seen watching Our snapshot depicts Lady Hothfield (seen on right of grou) 
s Pless taken during the recent cricket at Canterbury on ladies’ day from the 9th Lancers’ with two friends who were present during the recent Canter- 
S week coach bury crickct weex 
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A BROTH OF A BOY 


“The Top o° the Mornin’, yer Hanner!’”’ 


per ree 


A LITTLE PADDY WHOSE REAL NAME IS JACK 


We present above the portrait of a miniature Irishman who is really a sturdy young Englishman and rejoices in the name of Jack. 
The little chap was much in evidence at the recent féte at Thames Ditton in aid of the Thames Ditton Hospital, where his 
charming little personality engaged the attention of the colleens—young and old 
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It is 
Really 
Wonderful 


the difference a_ perfectly 
loaded cartridge makes in your shoot- 
ing! But it’s still more wonderful what 
a difference a reliable powder will make ! ! 


“SPORTING BALLISTITE ”’ 


has a knack of making you shoot better—it’s so quick and 
so very reliable. 


All Gunmakers load with it. 
NOBEL’S EXPLOSIVES CO., LTD., GLASGOW & LONDON. 


Fascinating Footwear 


is made imperative by the present fashions. 
No woman can walk gracefully in a tight or 
short skirt unless her feet are clad in flexible 
boots or shoes that give instantly to the 
movements of the foot, and so save fatigue. 
Such are the 


INDERELL 
C -F TERE EXO 


ARE THE ea ees OF THE FLOWERS. 


LILY s: VALLEY 


As supplied to Her sects QUEEN ALEXANDRA 


—the extraordinary flexibility of the soles 
and insoles, which is their special feature, d and the DELIGHTFUL NEW PERFUME, 


has been secured by a secret process, perfected by expert “ - ne 
craftsmen. 5 i ‘ 


CINDERELLA-FLEXELLA Shoes do not require “ breaking- 
R : : 2/-, 3/6, 6/-, and 10/6 PER BOTTLE. 


in’'—they have all the comfort of an old, well-tried shoe from 
the first time of wearing. ZENOBIA TOILET SOAP ...___... 3/- per box. 
SEE THE GUARANTEE SEAL ON EVERY PAIR. ZENOBIA SACHETS ue ul and 218 each. 
ZENOBIA TOILET POWDER... coe . 2/6 per box. 


The oniy Boots and Shoes rendered fiexible without cutting 
Sold by leading Chemists, Perfumers, aS Stores. 


or scoring the soles or insoles, a result pare tteienie except 
by secre ess. stock: yy t- “ _ 
ee Ate Tor Goteiiirie MaaTIMALIe Gt nearest DeentNcos A BIJOU SAMPLE BOX of Perfume, Soap, and Sachet of either 
odour sent post free for 4d. stamps, mentionin¢ THE TATLER. 


Boots and Shoes, 


=x 


KERR 


maker write for Catalogue A and name of nearest agent. 


CINDERELLA SHOE MFRS., WORCESTER. 
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: ) W-ECHARLES, ZENOBIA. LABORATORIES, LOUGHBOROUGH. 


ALMAGAM 


RE-TREADING TESTIMONIAL.—Graspan, Stonehouse, Plymouth. ‘‘ The covers have lasted over 12 months, out every day and on terrible 
stony roads. I notice Almagam does not cut like rubber and wears more even. Yours faithfully, W. H. WATERFIELD (Surgeon).” 


- ING PRICES AND COMPARISONS SHOWING INGS 
IMPORTANT TO MOTORISTS.—‘°O™® RE-TREAD TO BE EFFECTED. ee 


Almagam Ordinary Kub- SAVING. Almagam N.S. Ordinary Rubber Almagam Ordinary 
Grooved. ber Groov: ed. Steel Studded. _| N.S. Steel Studded. < Plain. Rubber. 
5 £ s. d. 
3 10 
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810 by 100.. 
870 by 100... 
910 by 100... 
815 by 105... 
875 by 105... 
820 by 120. 
880 bv 120. 


Send Tyres for Re-treading direct to ALMAGAM MILLS, HARPENDEN. 


London Depots: 172, GREAT PORTLAND STREET, W. 92, BOLSOVER STREET, W. (Telephone: Gerrard 5423-4.) Bristol : Almagam House, VICTORIA ST. 
Manchester—246, DEANSGATE (Phone : 2521 Central). Newcastle- on-Tyne : 43, BLACKETT ST. (Phone : Central 966). Glasgow : 60, BATH ST. (Phone: 190 Douglas). 


Py RU BMETA L..—This is oil and acid resisting material of the nature of indiarubber, invaluable for Engineering, Chemical Work, and Pump Manufacturing, &c, 
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Dulness. 

NE dull week succeeds another 
dull week in the annual month 
of dulness—August. There is 
plenty of drama in the streets, 

especially at Liverpool and near the Lon- 
don Docks, but the real home of the 
dramatic has got most of its shutters up 
and will not be ready to recommence 
business in earnest for several weeks to 
come. Even when it does the outlook 
is not particularly exciting. — The prin- 
cipal attraction in September will be Sir 
Herbert Beerbohm Tree’s production of 
Macbeth. WHappily the recent fire at the 
Carlton Hotel did not damage His 
Majesty’s Theatre to an extent sufficient 
to warrant the postponement of the 
revival, which up to the time of going to 
press still holds good for Tuesday, Sep- 
tember 5. The cast is a strong one. Sir 
Herbert will appear as Macbeth to the 
Macduff of Mr. Arthur Bourchier. Miss 
Violet Vanbrugh will repeat her powerful 
performance of Lady Macbeth that was 
such a remarkable success in the revival 
of the play which Mr. Bourchier did a 
year or two ago at the Garrick. Mr. 
Edward O'Neill will play Duncan, Mr. 
Basil Gill Malcolm, and little Miss Laura 
Cowie, who was so charming as Anne 
Boleyn, will play the part of the gentle- 
woman attending on Lady Macbeth. 


® & 
Other Items. 
{ter the Macbeth revival the next 


item of popular interest will be the 
new Drury Lane drama. It deals, I am 
informed, with things naval, and some 
startling effects in storms and quarter- 
decks are promised. Then, too, we are 
to have the new Henry Arthur Jones play 
at the St. James’s Theatre, in which, of 
course, Sir George Alexander will appear, 
and Miss Kate Cutler—one of the cleverest 
actresses on the London stage—will be 
his leading lady. 


& 


The Coliseum. 


t looks as if we are in for another 
Sumurun boom. The reproduction of 

the famous Reinhart pantomime at the 
Coliseum last Monday was received with 
rapture. As far as | am concerned this 
wonderful Eastern “dream’’ has _ not 
been improved by being shortened, and 
sundry other changes introduced into 
it, presumably to save the susceptibilities 
of some thin-skinned playgoer, but it still 
remains one of the most beautilul, fascinat- 
ing, and uncommon pieces of stage illu- 
sion that London has ever seen. Besides 
Sumurun the present programme is full of 
good things. That supreme artist, Mr. 
Albert Chevalier, is still there singing one 
or two of his old favourites and a new 
number,. and then there is Madame 
Emilia Nirschy, a fine dancer, and Mr. 


Robert Steidl, who really is a brilliant - 


comedian, but whose delicate humour is 
somewhat lost among the vastnesses of 
Mr. Stoll’s popular playhouse. 
a ® 

The London Opera House. 
I never pass down Kingsway but I 

tremble for‘the hopes and ambitions 
of Mr. Oscar Hammerstein, who has not 
only come all the way from America to 
teach English people to love opera but 
has even built a palatial theatre in which 
to educate them. There was once a very 
amusing little skit in ‘‘ Punch” concern- 
ing the building of a national theatre in 
London. The hands of the clock were 


s0Ssip from 


Dover Street Studios 


THE GINGER GIRL 


A new portrait of Miss Billie Seaton, the 

successful comédienne who is now appear- 

ing at the Alhambra. She is an American 

and is making her first appearance in 
London 


put on a few years, and the description 
was given of the performance when the 
National Theatre having ceased to exist 
even as a theatre had blossomed out into 
a music-hall. 


Rita Martin 


MISS DORIS DEAN 


Who was specially engaged by Mr. George 
Edwardes as principal dancer in his pro- 
duction of ‘‘The Quaker Girl” at the 
Chatelet Theatre, Paris, and who is now 
enjoying a well-earned holiday 


il 
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Success or Failure. 
ell, | wonder if such a fate is in store 
for Mr. Hammerstein’s lovely 
opera house. It would be a thousand 
pities if it were so, for everything is going 
to be done on tip-top scale, and the 
company not only includes M. Maurice 
Renaud, perhaps the finest operatic bari- 
tone in the world, but the beautiful Lina 
Cavalieri and that charming prima donna 
from the Paris Opéra Comique, Mlle. 
Vallandri. 
# Fy Fe) 
Our Operatic Sense. 
ut when all is said and done these are 
not names to conjure with as far as 
London is concerned, and the apathy of 
English people towards opera is a very 
important fact. As a, nation we have 
no sense of opera, very little of the dra- 
matic, and it needs a strong sense of the 
dramatic combined with a keen artistic 
intelligence to overlook the necessary 
limitations of a tragedy told to music 
however finely sung and however splen- 
didly acted; in fact, we have not the 
operatic sense. We neither appreciate 
the opera nor even try to understand it. 
Mr. Hammerstein will not only convey an 
enormous benefit on Londoners if his 
scheme meets with success but he will 
have performed a miracle of which only 
Signor Lago, Mr. Charles Manners, the 
directors of the Carl Rosa Company, and 
Mr. Thomas Beecham will ever be able 
fully to appreciate the real magnitude. 
The Alhambra. 
“The Alhambra has never—at least in my 
recollection—had a more beautiful 
ballet than The Dance Dream, which is 
still filling the huge variety house in 
Leicester Square. For once their artistic 
enterprise has met with its due reward. 
The scenery is magnificent ; but then at 
the Alhambra the scenery and dresses are 
invariably things to wonder at, and for 
once the dancing is worthy of its environ- 
ment. Leonora, although a pretty woman, 
was not a great artist and her dancing 
left much to be desired; but Mlle. 
Balashova is not only pretty but a really 
wonderful dancer into the bargain. Her 
pas seuls and her pas de deux with M. 
Tichomiroff are glorious. Moreover, at 
the Alhambra just now there is that 
amusing American comedian, Ethel 
Levey, who scored so at the Olympia in 
Paris, and Franco Piper, the unrivalled 
performer on the banjo. 
The Hippodrome. 
jax. visit to the Hippodrome is always an 
enjoyable event. One sees there 
turns which one has never seen before 
and which one will certainly want to see 
again. Most of the other variety houses 
only deal exclusively in “ old favourites,” 
and sometimes these favourites are very, 
very old. At the Hippodrome, however, 
in the stars, if occasionally they are past 
their first spring, one has at least the 
advantage of never haying seen them 
before, and novelty as everyone knows 
always lends a certain enchantment. The 
great star at the present moment is 
still Mella Mars, one of the most remark- 
able artists who have been heard in Lon- 
don for some time; then there is Madame 
Ohanian, the attractive Turkish dancer, 
whose performance is full of fire and 
daring; an exciting episode called A 
Terrible Dream; and lesser turns, one 
and all of which are entertaining and 
worth seeing. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH: 


Ford) 


H.M. THE KING. 


SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 

Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & CO. Lrp., GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, S.E. 


Pound « @, 


Actual Makers 


OF 


DRESSING CASES, TRUNKS, HAT BOXES, KIT BAGS, Ete. 


| Sei 
BY APPOINTMENT TO 


Write 
for 
= ie | RUNK AND BAG 
See CATALOGUE. 
Best COMPRESSED CANE, welted with Hide, straps round, SOLID LEATHER . «e 
corners, Lever Lock, superior finish. - —— 
S PRES. piosenode Best OXHIDE KIT BAG. 
30 X 21 X 14 33 X 2In X 14 SSSR ES 2: Leather Corners, Straps round, Lever Lock. 
£415 0 £5 5 0 £515 0 22in., 57/6 24 in, 65/- 26 in. 72/6 
268-270, Oxford Street, W. 211, Regent Street, W. 67, Piccadilly, W. 
177-178, Tottenham Court Road, W. 243, Brompton Road, S.W. 
dart KERSET tines, 81, 82, 83, 84, LEADENHALL STREET, LONDON, E.C. «pov R Bon. 
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The Influence of the Japanese Coolie. 

HE reign of muslin and other summer 
frocks is now nearing its end. As a 
matter of fact everyone has been be- 
moaning their lack of forethought in 

not investing in more of these fascinating robes 
' whose character can be completely altered by 
changing the fourreaux over which they are 
worn, to say nothing about such decorative 
accessories as sashes, fichus, etc. Quite a novelty 
in the realm of millinery and extremely be- 
coming are the hats that have been inspired by 
those worn by the Japanese coolie. They are 
mound in shape and are provided with a 
bandeau ; frequently they are carried out in black 
velvet, and are decorated with a long line of 
satin buttons extending from the outer edge of 
the brim at the back to the extreme edge of the 
brim in front, the scheme completed by large 
wings held in position by a tult of breast 
plumage. 
o % tt 
The Extension Brim. 
“The influence of the helmet is noticeable in 
many of the new models ; the high crowns 
are partially concealed from view by wings, the 
brim is narrow at the back and front, but at 
the sides is provided with two quaint triangular 
extensions that are smartly turned up. As will 
be understood this is a clever device for intro- 
ducing a contrasting note of colour. The 
Pierrot shapes still pursue the even tenor of 
their ways, but to-day great ingenuity is brought 
to bear in the arrangement of the brim, curious 
convolutions being the result, while another 
idea is to wave the brims up and down several 
times, but on one side only. The extension 
brim is‘ quite a new feature, and when it is 
introduced in front is so long that when turned 
back it extends to the top of the crown; this is 
a pleasing variation on the envelope flap of the 
early spring. 
The Turkish Fez and Turban. 
y AN very pretty idea that is being exploited is 
the head-gear built on the lines of the 
Turkish fez; it is innocent of a brim and is 
simply smothered with one-inch ruches of ribbon, 
while in front a large Alsatian bow of ribbon 
forms the piéce de résistance. Incongruous as it 
may seem, nevertheless a fact that must be 
chronicled is that upstanding or coronet brims 
are coming to the fore where turban hats are 
concerned ; sometimes the brims entirely sur- 
round the crown, while on other models the 
points of the coronet as it were overlap. 


Linings of Cloth. 

Quite a reversal of the usual order of affairs 
~. is the lining of smart long coats built of 
taffetas or serge de soie with ratine or French 
cloth. Imagine a coat of marine-blue serge de 
soie lined with cerise ratine, the latter fabric 
being . utilised for. the cape collar, gauntlet 
culls, and pockets, the small turn-down collar 
being of serge de soie; cerise beehive buttons of 
buffalo horn are extensively employed for 
decorative purposes. American naval - cadet 


blue is an extremely fashionable shade and is’ 


sure to find favour in the eyes of those who do 
not care for vivid colourinys; it blends in the 
most fascinating manner imaginable with 
silver-grey reversible fabrics, frequently showing 
these two shades. Never has there been a time 
when materials of this character have been so 
much to the fore, neither must it be forgotten 
that the effect can be simulated in travelling 
coats costing 34 guineas; real reversible 
vicunas that have been converted into handsome 
coats by maitres couturiéres, however, range in 
price from 15 to 25 guineas. 
oo % ca 

The White Ratine Revers. 
Byer of topical interest at this season of the 

year are tailored suits, and it is therefore 
pleasant to be able to announce that the 
new models are cut on straight lines although 


the seams are slightly cut in at the waist, or it 
may be this idea is expressed by trimming. 
Tie much-discussed narrow skirts are quite a 
thing of yestereve; the straight appearance is 
maintained, but those who have recourse to the 
time-honoured yard measure will find that at 
the hem the width is seldom less than 24 yards 
and olttimes more. A distinctive tailored suit 
that has emanated from the salons of a well- 
known Parisian coutuvieve is fashioned of 


A CHARMING GOWN 


Of new coral-pink crépe broché patterned with 
gold mounted on vellum-tinted crépe de chine 


marine-blue serge de soie. The coat falls at the 
back in long graceful lines terminating just 
above the knees; it is outlined with velvet of 
the same shade, while in front it is cut well 
away, the Empire revers being decorated with 
broad insertions of white ratine. The skirt clears 
the ground all round, wrapping the figure in 
that marvellously becoming manner that so 
forcibly reminds one of the Eastern woman’s 
draperies, 
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Bs By Maprjoric 
° Hamilton. 


The New Norfolk Suit. 


here is a wonderful charm about the new 
Nor:olk suit, but it must be confessed that 
with the exception of the belt in front there is 
little left of the fount of inspiration. These 
suits are usually made in rough tweeds and are 
destined for morning wear in town or country 
generally. The skirts are of the accepted five 
or seven gored character, while the coats in 
their first guise are double-breasted and are 
fastened on the lelt shoulder and beneath the 
left arm; in their second guise these fastenings 
are left undone, and the wrap-over front is 
turned back to forma one-sided rever which is of 
a contrasting shade to the tweed. For instance, 
a game-feather tweed would have a forester’s- 
green rever or it may be a heather purple, while 
the fulness that this mode necessitates at the 
waist is brought down and imprisoned beneath 
a belt that is only en évidence in front as it 
disappears at the seams beneath the arms. 
tit B i 
Favoured Blouses. 


he blouses that are now making a bid for 

popular [avour are indeed elaborate affairs, 
As a matter of fact those that are being 
applauded are really corsages that have been 
specially designed for their prospective wearers. 
Semi-transparent materials such as ninon, lace, 
and net, instead of being posed on plain satin 
foundations, veil slips of net or satin trimmed 
with coloured and metallic laces as well as 
embroidery, which softens the vivid nuances. 
Wool and chenille embroidery is cleverly intro- 
duced in the form of motifs or it may be vests. 
Sometimes these corsages are made to be worn 
outside the skirts, when they are finished with a 
narrow [rill or a short peplum. 

& ‘t tt 

A Graceful Gown. 
Portrayed on this page is a very charming 

rest gown that can also do duty for an 
informal dinner. Not the least of its many 
attractions is that it is innocent of all compli- 
cated fastenings, does up in front, and can easily 
be slipped on. The over dress is of the new 
coral-pink crépe broché that is as soft as the 
petal of a rose, patterned with gold, outlined 
with tiny coral beads, while the fourreau is of 
vellum-tinted crépe de chine, the décolletage 
softened by folds of mousseline de soie. Carried 
out in these materials it would be a rather 
costly affair, but there are many less expensive 
that could be substituted ; for instance, a pretty 
floral muslin or sprigged net in alliance with a 
charmeuse fourveau would be charming, or the 
entire scheme expressed in net and lace would 
be most attractive. 

co) & te 

Fascinating Jewellery. 


[There is nothing that gives the womanly 
woman more pleasure than jewellery. 
The invalid as well as those in robust health 
delight in studying the prismatic light and fire 
of the diamond, which is never seen to greater 
advantage than in conjunction with pearls that 
have been just touched with pink. Those who 
have read ‘The House of Many Voices” will 
remember the description of the Coke diamond 
and will undoubtedly yearn for it. In the 
salons of the Parisian Diamond Company, 143, 
Regent Street, W., one encounters diamonds 
that possess the same wonderful blue light that 
endows everything within their range with a 
beauty that is as incomprehensible as it is 
unique. There are tiaras, pendants, earrings, 
brooches, the loveliness of the designs being the 
only rivals that the gems themselves need fear. 
% te & 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS 


EsTELLE.—Earrings are extremely fashionable, especially 
those with flexible chains of diamonds. Write tothe Alexander 
Clark Manufacturing Company, 125, Fenchurch Street, E.C., 
for a catalogue, as the newest designs find pictorial expression 
there. 

CrLarE.—For your knitted coat go to Debenham and Free- 
body, Wigmore Street, W. You should have a glass of 
Horlick’s Malted Milk every morning at eleven, It is 
extremely strengthening. 
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MYSTERY SOLVED AT LAST. 


NO MORE SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 
A Positive Means that takes away Superfluous 


Hairs for ever. 


“THE TATLER” COUPON FOR READERS. 


No woman with a moustache or, indeed, 
with any hair disfiguring her 
arms, or bust, need suffer this mortification 


any longer. To relieve 
all such unhappiness 
arrangements have 
been made for 1,000 
copies of the complete 
literature describing 
the way to permanently 
remove — superfluous 
hair to be given away 
to readers of “The 
Tatler,” who are con- 
stantly miserable be- 
cause of such an un- 
unnatural, unsightly 
growth. This literature 
tells how the women of 
Ancient Rome kept 
their skins free and 
clear from superfluous 
hair and howa Parisian 
woman discovered the 
secret. You are bound 
to be surprised and 
delighted after send- 
ing the coupon to the 


ROMAN SOLVENE é 


LABORATORY, 
Dept. 497 C, 85, Great 
Portland St., London, 


W., but you must send this coupon without 


delay, as the supply is limited. 


face, neck, 


No matter how heavy or light the growth 
it can now be permanently destroyed in a 
few minutes on the face, neck, arms, bust, 


or any portion of the 
body. This is not 
merely temporary re- 
lief, for once the hair 
roots are destroyed, 
the growth can never 
return. TheVicomtesse 
de Freminville, of St. 
Malo, writes: “I am 
astonished, as I have 
tried so many things 
in vain. Your dis- 
covery, I believe, is 
the real means for 
removing superfluous 
hair, and I may repeat, 
lam delighted.’’ Mlle. 
June Rivaz, of Le 
Rainey, says: “I no 
longer have superflu- 
ous hair, although 
before I had a great 
deal. I have up tonow 
tried everything in 
vain to remedy it. I 
would not have 
thought it possible to 
finda means of remov- 
ing so completely and 


for ever the superfluous hair.'’ Just fill out 


the Coupon below and post to-day. 
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Sir John Kirk 


Photo SeAEy . 
Elliott & Fry. “ee UU 


(The Famous Chief of The Ragged School Union). 


FREE SUPERFLUOUS HAIR COUPON. 
Good to All Readers of “The Tatler.” 


Cut out this Coupon to-day (or write and mention No. 497 C), and send with your 
name and address to THE ROMAN SOLVENE LABORATORY, Dept. 497 C, 
85, Great Portland Street, London, W., and you will receive full particulars by 
return post, in a plain sealed envelope, regarding the way to PERMANENTLY REMOVE 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 


NAMG is scscccdesesschared cestevereccdettice senders toactecenscccccstelstecesseseeoUeteetoeer Teoe eee RCE ere eeneeeeees 


THE AUGUST NUMBER OF 


THE COUNTRY HOME 


The Illustrated Magazine for Lovers of the Country, 


NOW ON SALE. 
Price GCI. net; Post Free 83d. Of all Bookstalls and Newsagents. 


Published by THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd.. Great New Street, E.C. 


AIRY. 


EYEGLASSES 


~HESE glasses mark the last word in scientific eyeglass- 
perfection. Their unique lightness and elegance, their 
power of enhancing the beauty of the eyes and attractive- 
ness of the expression, coupled with their durability and 
excellent fit, have made ‘Fairy’ Eyeglasses the favourites 
of discriminating people everywhere. 
‘FAIRY’ BOOK AND DETAILS 
OF SEVEN DAYS’ TEST—FREE 


The ‘ Fairy’ method of adjustment i is the only one affording 
absolute satisfaction. Genuine ‘Fairy’ Eyeglasses have 
‘Fairy’ stamped beneath the bridge. Refuse imitations. 
OBTAINABLE OF AI.L HIGH-CLASS OPTICIANS 
Your present Shectacles or Folders can 
be converted into’ Fairy’ Glasses—send 
them along for estimate of cost. 


DOLLOND & Co., Ltd., 


The Royal Opticians, 


223, Oxford Street, W.; 5, Northumberland 
Avenue, W.C.; 62, Old Broad Street, E.C.; 
35, Ludgate Hill, E.C.; 416, Strand, W.C. 


Mental and Physical Fatigue, 
Neuralgia, Nerve Disturbance— 


Like all leaders of great causes, Sir John Nirk is too busy to think about 
himself, he is so full of his life work, so unceasingly active, spending 
every unit of his mental and physical energy on behalf of the helpless 
and neglected children of our great cities. 

It was this very zeal of Sir John’s which lured him into overtaxing 
his powers, until he was compelled to replenish and supplement his 
nerve forces with Phosferine. 

In selecting Phosferine to enable him to continue his noble fight 
for friendless childhood, Sir John says his own personal experience 
has proved the revitalising efficacy of the tonic, both in neuralgia and 
other nerve disturbances. 

In all he does, Sir John Kirk is thoroughly in earnest, and his 
declared faith in the energising properties of Prosferine is the assur- 
ance of an intrepid worker that others will as surely recover their 
vitality as he did himself. 


Never experienced now. 


Sir John Kirk writes :—‘In the vigorous days of early manhood, my 
working theory was that the human machine could best run alone, 
without any stimulating goad. I found, however, as years went on, 
it was necessary to get. some ‘oiling’ influence to make the ‘ wheels 
go round’ properly. Well nigh daily contact with child misery made 
serious demands on the vital forces of mind and heart ; whilst the in- 
creasing exactions of public life did not tend to lessen the mental 
and physical strain. Under these circumstances I tried Phosferine, 
with most encouraging results. [ cannot withhold my spontaneous 
testimony to the value of a remedy which, {rom personal experience, I 
have found to be so efficacious. In the neuralgic and other nerve 
disturbances consequent on long continuous brain activity, Phosferine 
fulfils its curative functions most successfully.” 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia | Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Sciatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


The Royal Tonic 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 

H.I.H.the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 

H.M. the King of Greece H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
-M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 


To the Royal Family 
H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain 
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MENTAVISH LODGE. 


Y DEAREST EVA, — Three 
cheers for bonnie Scotland as 
the children say. I have es- 
caped from Harrogate, thanks 

to papa, who for once put his foot down 
and insisted that I should join him here, 
sO mamma is finishing her cure alone and 
then starts on a round of visits in which 
Iam to join her—next week I fear. It is 
ali too soon. I want much more than a 
week in which to revel in the freedom 
of the wilds, This is the real Scotland, 
and I don’t wonder that papa refuses to 
take a bigger house in which there would 
be room for lots of people, which is of 
course what mamma would like. 


i it 


he is so accustomed to changing her 
clothes at least three times a day 
that it has ceased to bore her and has 
become such a habit that she misses it 
when it fails to be a necessity. She does 
not care for the simple life, and although 
of course she possesses tweeds she only 
puts them on to go fora walk along the 
roads. Imagine walking on roads when 
you have heather at your door, 
a tt te 
f course I revel in it all. The smell 
of the peat—which some people 
dislike—the feel of the heather under my 
feet, the cool sweet air first thing in the 
morning, the mists drifting and curling 
from the valleys, and the clouds lifting 
gradually from the hill-tops; above all, 
the space. People were never meant to 
live in places where you cannot look more 
than a few feet ahead unless you get a 
crick in your neck gazing skywards. I 
believe the reason why people are all so 
much alike is because they are afraid of 
loneliness and solitude and space-room to 
let one’s real self—I suppose I ought to 
say, soul, only it sounds goodie-good— 


grow up and expand. 
£2 te i 
We are living like natives. Porridge 
in the morning, real heather honey 
and scones for tea, and trout—the trout 
you catch yourself tastes quite different 
irom any other even if you have seen it 
caught [rom an artificial pond and know 
it is fresh. The lodge is awfully com- 
fortable in spite of its size and full of 
heavy, solid furniture which is not beau- 
tiful but very much appreciated if you 
want to curl up and go to sleep for an 
hour alter a long day on the hills. 
bo) a 523 
n old friend of father’s is our only 
guest. He has travelled the world 
over, and given the right mood can spin 


yarns for hours of sport and natives 
and things. He is observant, so he has 
got some good out of his travels. I 
do so dislike the people who never seem 
to notice that anything on the other side 
of the world is different from our everyday 
things, or worse still, remember every halt 
on a journey by the food they got there. 
Sir Johncan tell youall sorts of little odd 
details about savages, what they eat and 
wear and believe. Yesterday he and I 
went to try our luck on the river. We 
were not very successful, the weather 
was too bright and the water too low, but 
he didn’t feel that it was necessary to 
make conversation with me, and I enjoyed 
myself. After all, when is the river just 
right? Hardly ever. There must be a 
special charm in fishing when one considers 
the amount of money that some people 
spend in this sport, and how they will come 
home almost cheerful after a day of fruit- 
less efforts and display undaunted opti- 
mism, always hoping that by the morrow 
the river will be perfect. 


Reutlinger 


A REVIVAL 


The fringe and “ door-knocker ”’ coiffure is 
now being revived in Paris 


All 


[2 no other sport is such persistent 
cheerfulness possible. No one would 
go out shooting and come home in such 
a state of mind with an empty bag. I 
expect it is that the ripple of the stream 
has a soothing effect on nerves and 
temper. Anyhow, our day, although it 
only resulted in a few trout, had many 
compensations. Eating lunch on_ the 
river bank is a pleasure which bears no 
resemblance to other forms of most 
hateful picnic meals, and I feel as if I 
had left all life’s little problems behind 
me in the train. We are forty miles from 
a railway station, which gives a delight- 
fulsense of isolation. . The. lodge has had 
additions made to it at various times, 
but it makes no pretension to be any- 
thing but what it is, and I always look 
on this as home although I haven’t a 
single thing chosen by myself in my room. 
I wonder if you will understand that. 
Papa is so different here, too. Somehow 
he seems to count for more—— Gracious ! 
I must fly. The dinner gong is going. 
Farewell.— Letitia. 
i a a 
August Dinner Parties. 
Ithough some of the minor “ mirrors 
of fashion” would have us believe 
that during the month of August London 
is a sort of dreary waste of wilderness, 
devoid of all social delights, uninhabited 
save for the few unconsidered millions 
that remain, and do not count of course, 
this, however, is not really the case and 
may be taken cum grano salis. This year 
especially it happens that on account of 
the late sitting of Parliament a great 
many people of the social world are 
remaining in town during August. The 
hurry and bustle of the season over one 
has time now to “live and move and 
have one’s being” in peace and comfort, 
and above all one can dine with and 
ask to dinner those whom one really likes. 
There are always a certain number of 
hostesses who gladly welcome the chance 
that August provides of being able to 
bid a few guests to their tables and 
enjoy the luxury of entertaining for 
pleasure alone. As Moliére says, ‘“ Le 
véritable Amphitryon est l’Amphitryon 
ot l’on dine,’ and Moliére knew that 
there is no social enjoyment like that of 
dining in a select company, small enough 
to admit of the conversation frequently 
becoming general, so that ideas may be 
freely interchanged and a bon mot appre- 
ciated. The born hostess has a unique 
opportunity during the harvest month of 
gathering together a few choice spirits to 
whom an impromptu dinner party will be 
a real delight. 


“ 
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‘Their Majesties’ Jeweller 
and Silversmith, &c., 


179, 181, 183, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, WwW. 


R724. at | a 


VICKERY’S 


wonderfully successful 


AUTOMATIC LIGHTERS. 


Easily charged, quite practical, and safe. 
PLAIN : 
Sterling Silver, 7/6 and 12/6; Gold, 38/6 and 65/- 


ENGINE-TURNED : 
Sterling Silver, 10/6 and 17/6; Gold, 42/- and 75/- 


| 
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Novelties in all Departments. 


Vickery’s Exclusive 
Novelty —The ‘“ PIC- 
COLO” SUNSHADE 


(Registered). Just_the 
thing for r Moleong, Driv- 
ing, the River or Promen- 
ade, etc., also most suitable 
for the Riviera India, and 
Egypt. Can be adjusted 
to any angle, and eRe 
great protection from Ss 
,. ani 

Very light, and easily car- 
ried, Length closed only 
17 in. _ Colours: ar’ 
Green, Dark Blue, Nattier 

lue, Rose, Dark and 
Pale Heliotrope, Biscuit 
Brown, Mole, White and 
Black. Only £1 5s. 6d. 
Better quality Silk and 

Finish, only £1 10s. 


With Carved Hed Han- 


When not in use it takes up the minimum of space and hangs from the dles, 55s. 6 
wrist by the loop of Siiken Cord, leaving both hands perfectly free. Leather Handles, 
IN ALL SHADES OF SILK. 36s. 6d. 


Have you sent in your 
Dog’s Photograph 
to The Sphere ? 


If not, obtain a copy of 


THE SPHERE 


and read the Rules of the Com- 


petition. 


Your faithful friend is probably 


just as good a dog as anybody 


else’s, and possibly better. 
SIXPENCE WEEKLY. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the 
Railway Bookstalls. 


IIBUD, — SCANIEHAIBIR 


EARLY AUTUMN FASHIONS. 


API 
gf RL Poin Tip 


AND 


THE ROYAL 
FAMIL 


We have now ready the 
. whole of our 


EARLY AUTUMN 
DESIGNS. 


OUR AUTUMN 
BOOKLET 
is Now Ready, and will 
be sent po:t free on 
application. 


THE CARLISLE. 
A Charming Hat, in. 
Tyrolean Beaver, soft 
and becoming to the 
face, smartly trimmed 
with a fancy cocktail 
or wings. 
This Hat can be sup- 
plied with a plain band 
or cord if desired. 


1 Old Bonn Sr. PiccapitiyW. ILLy.W. 


A VERY LIMITED NUMBER REMAIN UNSOLD. 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ CORONATION SOUVENIR 


Prayer and bymn Books. 


The only Editions containing Words and Music of 
THE Cu RONATION ANTHEM, 


- “Rejoice in the Cord, O Ye Riahtcous,” 
Compo:sd by SIR FREDERICK BRIDGE, M.V.O., M.A., Mus.Doc. 
In Handsome and Appropriate Bindings, Twenty-two Different Designs, 


Prices from 4/4 net. 


Illustrated Prospectus Free on Application. 


SPECIAL FEATURES OF THE KING'S PRINTERS’ CORONATION PRAYER & HYMN BOOKS :— 
A Title Page Printed in Colours, Portraits of Their Majesties King 
George V. and Queen Mary, The Full Text of the Coronation Service, 
and, by Special Arrangement, Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s 
CORONATION ANTHEM. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. aoe a eee Er onbe aiere 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 


y 


PRISM A ; f AND 
BINOCULARS TELESCOPES 


Deerstalking 
for Tourists, 
Military 


NEW MODEL 
Sighting Telescope 
for Rifles. 


Voigtlander’s aa 
Prism TO BE 


Binoculars OBTAINED 
are the OF ALL 
Most Perfect OPTICIANS. 


Procurable. == 


Free Illustrated Catalogue from Invaluable in the Highlands. 


VOIGTLANDER & SOHN, A. G., 12, Charterhouse Street, Holborn Circus, E.C. 


THE TATLGBER [No. 530, AuGusr 23, IcII 


FROM THE THAMES TO ABERDEEN 


For the Three Rivers Tours and the Orkney and Shetland Isles. 


CRUDEN BAY IN THE NORTH SEA WITH ITS BEAUTIFUL GOLF COURSE—CRUDEN BAY HOTEL IS 
ONE OF THE FINEST IN SCOTLAND 


A GLIMPSE OF BALMORAL CASTLE 


BRAEMAR SEEN FROM CRAIGCOYNACH, GENERAL WADE’S TOMINTOUL VILLAGE ON THE THREE 
DEESIDE BRIDGE, GLENLIVET RIVERS TOUR 


The travelling facilities offered by the Aberdeen Steam Navigation Company between London and Aberdeen are worthy of the 

mature consideration of the tourist. The company’s fine fleet of first-class steamers make the trip from London to Aberdeen direct, 

taking the traveller into a centre that provides many interesting tours by land or sea. The Three Rivers tour to the gorgeous 

valleys of the Dee, Don, and Spey, and many other centres on the Great North of Scotland Railway, starts from Aberdeen, as also 

do the fast mail steamers for the Orkney and Shetland Islands. It should be mentioned that a tender takes passengers and luggage 
from the Temple Pier direct to the steamers, starting from Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse 
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Ecclesiastical Architecture. 


EDITED BY 


MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, B.A., F.S.A., F.R.I.B.A. 


(Hon. Corresponding Member of the American Institute of Architects.) 


ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE contains an important and interesting article on 


“THE DESIGN AND ARRANGEMENT 
OF CHURCHES,” 


By SIR CHARLES NICHOLSON, Bart., F.R.I.B.A. ; 


And also a valuable Series of Notes, entitled :— 


“MODERN CHURCHES,” 


By CHARLES SPOONER, F.R.I.B.A. 


Photographs of the work of the following Architects are included :— 


The late J. F. BentLey C. H. B. QUENNELL RosBert CHRISTIE 
The late J. D. SEppIne IDMUND SEDDING The late THomMas GARNER 
T. G. Jackson, R.A. LEONARD STOKES Hati-Jones and CumMMINGS 
Sir CHarLes NicuHoison, Bart. WALTER J. TAPPER Mervyn E. Macartney, F.S.A. 
W. H. Bipiaxe, M.A. C. Harrison TOWNSEND WitiiamM and SEGAR OWEN 
The late R..J. Jounson Frepkx. A. WALTERS J. M. Dick PEpDpIE 
Professor BERESFORD PITE C. WHALL LANCHESTER and RICHARDS 
H. Percy ADAMS ARTHUR BARTLETT CHARLES SPOONER 
Joun Betcuer, R.A., and J. J. Joass The late G. F. Bopiery. R.A. ; J- and J. SwARBRICK 
W.. D. Caror G. GiLBerT Scott W. E. Tower 
BuckLanp and FARMER Sir Aston Wess, C.B., R.A., and W. F. UNswortu 
H..C. CorLettTE E. Incress BELu W. H. Warp and W. G. CopwELi 
Dunn and Watson TEMPLE Moore Epcar Woop 
GeraLtp C. Horsley Ernest Newton, A.R.A. GoDFREY PINKERTON 
Sir R. S. Lorrer Wa tterR H. BRIERLEY W. A. PITE 
Nicout and Nicou Basi, Cuampneys, M.A. F. P. WaRREN 
and Others. 


This Publication is one of the greatest interest to every 
Architect and Clergyman who is interested in the Architecture 
of Cathedrals and Churches. Every Architect and Clergyman 
should send a post card to the Publisher of THE SPHERE 
and TATLER, Great New Street, London, E.C., to learn 


the Special Terms on which he may obtain this work. 


THE TATLER 
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IAN A—continued. 


What was the matter with her to-day, 
she wondered. 
Not once in the five long years since 
they parted had Di heard anything of the 
man she sent away, and now he was in 
England again—in London even. 
All at once Jim’s parting words flashed 
through her mind—“if ever you want me 
a line addressed to the club will be for- 
warded.’ Yes, she admitted, she did 
want him, had wanted him always, 
although she never knew it. 
With that one absorbing thought in 
her mind she sat down and penned the 
note which had the power of making the 
man who had been waiting five years for 
the message happy and dispelling for ever 
the ache which had numbed her heart for 
so many weary months. 
As she was in her dressing-room at 
the theatre that evening preparatory. to 
eoing on the stage a telegram was brought 
her. Hastily tearing it open she read: 
“Shall be in Box 3. Will wait for you.— 
IM.” 
: At her entrance on the stage the ap- 
plause was terrific, but she seemed unaware 
of the welcome that was being accorded 
her. Fleetingly she raised. her eyes to. the 
box and saw the manshe loved. Then the 
audience faded from her sight. It could 
not understand. To-night was hers. And 
just because it was hers she forgot the sea 
of faces in front and played to the solitary 
occupant of the box, who in his turn 
scarcely removed his gaze from that one 
figure on the stage. 

~ Through each of the four acts Di 
played with a brilliancy she had never yet 
attained, and when the curtain went down 
on the final scene the audience rose en 
masse. 

At the stage door she found him 
waiting. Just the same Jim as of old, 


NOTES FROM 


HE fascination of leather 
is most strongly de- 
monstrated in the show- 
rooms of John Pound 

and Co., 268-270, Oxford Street, 
W., and albeit there are per- 
fectly magnificent dressing cases 
varying from £50 to several 
hundreds there is a wealth of 
choice in less expensive models. 
Tor instance, one handsome 
model noticed and _ priced 
at £9 15s. is of rolled hide, 
and is provided with silver 
and real ebony fittings, while 
should a waterproof cover be 
required the cost is an addi- 
tional 18s. 6d. A few words 
must be said regarding the little 
luxuries for travellers, including 
flat jewel cases, motor cushions, 
and many space-saving devices. 
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The excellence of this firm’s 

trunks is indeed well known, 
especially those of solid leather 
and compressed cane and fibre. 
A feature is made of trunks for 
the school boyand girl. Limita- 
tions. of. space forbid a further 
description ,of the many other 
attractions within these portals, 
full particulars of which. can be ° 
obtained from the illustrated 
catalogues sent post free on 
application. 


Cliffe, 


AMERICA’S FOREMOST SPORTS- 
WOMAN 


Miss Eleanor Sears, whose engagement 
to Mr. Harold Vanderbilt has just been 
announced. Miss Sears is a champion 
motorist, swimmer, and horsewoman, and 
has contested many athletic matches. 


ANN HATHAWAY’S COTTAGE, STRATFORD-ON-AVON 


An interesting excursion leaves Euston Station every Monday, 
' Wednesday, Thursday, and Saturday to Shakspere’s. country, 
including such well-known spots as Kenilworth Castle, Guy’s 
Warwick, and ° Stratford-on-Avon. 
Euston Station at 9.20 am. and are due back at 9.50 p.m. Full 
particulars can be obtained on application at the Inquiry Office, 


Euston Station 


Ince AND 


Passengers 


only a little older - looking and more 
bronzed. Without .a word she just gave 
him her hand and he followed her into 
the motor that was waiting. ‘‘ Home,” 
was the command given, and the car sped 
silently on its way through Piccadilly 
into the less-crowded thoroughfares of 
Kensington. Arriving at her flat he 
followed her in and shut the door after 
him. The tiny hall was brilliantly lighted 
as also the dining-100m where supper had 
been laid for two. 

Drawing her into this apartment Jim 
proceeded with feverish haste to unfasten 
her heavy motor coat. Then with a cry 
of “Di, at last, my darling,” he folded 
the girl in his arms and covered the 
radiant face with kisses. 

“And when, dear, did you discover 
you wanted me ?”’ he asked at length. 

“JT think I always wanted you.» When 
I sent you away I imagined ambition 
would be all sufficient and that my art 
would fill my life, but I soon found it was 
you I wanted and that the applause of 
the people to whom I nightly played 
was as nothing. Now, dear, I’m going 
to give itup. I’m tired of it all. I just 
want to be your wile, to share your 
interests, to be everything to you.” 

Jim drew the girl once more to him 
and thanked her as only a lover can. 
Presently a shy little face was raised to 
his and a very meek voice said, “ May I 
have my ring back again?” 

Laughingly the man felt in his pocket 
and drew from its case the ring she had 
given him back so long ago. 

“Little girl, do you remember you 
once told me you had no use for this 
ting? May 1 find a use now?”’ 

For answer Di held up her hand, and 
when the ring once more glistened on her 
finger kissed both it and the donor. 


THERE. 


JAN large number of people 
consider smelling salts as 
only. useful for women and 
effeminate men, but a business 
man knows that after an hour 
or. two’s work in a close and 
stuffy office a whiff or two of 
really good reliable smelling 
salts does much to clear the 
head and the brain for further 
business efforts. It is therefore 
no uncommon thing to find on 
the table of the strenuous 
brainworker a bottle of Crown 
Lavender Salts — preparation, 
which is eminently adapted for 
giving fresh vigour to the mind 
and clearing the head of that 
stuffy feeling which comes over 
men continually using their 
brain. All chemists sell the 
excellent preparations of the 
Crown Perfumery Company, 
the specialities of which are 
easily recognised by the design 
of acrown on the stoppers of 
such bottles as the smelling 
salts, crab-apple scent, etc. 

523 & = 
‘The new business in the ordi- 
nary department alone of 
the Australian Mutual Provi- 
dent Society, whose’ London 
office is at 37, Threadneedle 
Street, E.C., for the year ended 
IgIo was £ 5,490,000. 
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